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Francis Beaumont 
& 
Fobn Fletcher 


Containing, 
The Hermaphrodite two Sexes, 
The Remedy and Art of Love. 
Elegies on the moſt eminent Perſons ; with atkiers: 
amorous Sonnets, and conceited Fancies. . | 


Gent. 


Together, 
With the Prolognes, Epilogues, andSopgs,many__ 


of which were never before inſerted 1 in 
his printed Playes. 
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The ſecond Edition enriched with the addition of ; 


other Drolleries by leyerall Wics of theſe preſence Times. 
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| [RightWorſhipful the worthily Þ honoiired, 
RoBERT PA8KHURST Eſq; 


V V Ere theſe but worthleſs ERIE. light Riots: 
Writ by ſome common ſcribler of the Times, 

| Without your leave I durſt.not then engage 

You, to ennoblc *em by your patfonage; 

But theſe though Orphans, and left Fatherleſſe; 

Their rich endowge nts ſhaw they do pollefle = © 

| A Fathers bleſſing z*4whom the Fates thought fig -: "9 

To make a Maſter of a Mine of wit : ,_ £®." 
Whole raviſhinge conceits dotawre fo bigh, _ 

As if his Quill had dropt from Meronry : 8 

| But when his fancy chanc'd of love to fing,.. -: .. = 
You'd {weare his Pen were plum'd from Cwpids wings. "oY 
He doth an amorous paſſion ſo diſcover,. . 7 
As if (lave Beanmont ) none had ere been Lovers 
Some praile a manly bounty, ſome incline 

| More to applaud the vertues feminine; - 

Some leverall graces in both Sexes hid; 

Bat only Beanmont's,he alone that did 

J.>y* arareſtratagem of witcortlnex BE. 

"What s choice and excellent in either! Sex 
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. Then eheriſh (Sir ) theſe Saplings, whoſe exch ſiraine, 
Spegkesthem the iflue of brave Beawwornrs braine ; 
Which made me thus dare to prefix your name, 

Which will, if ought can,addeunto their fame. 
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- ] To the true Patroneſlc of al Poetry, | 
I CALIOPE. 


| T © 4 ſtatute in deep wiſdoms FR 
T hat for bis lines wone ſhould a Batron chuſe, 
raided or poverty, by l:ſſe or more, 
But who the ſame is able toperaſe: 5 
Wor one ht a man his labour dedicate, | - 2 7. 
Nuhout atruc avd ſenſible deſert, ©: > {ol 
7 0 any power of ſuch a mighty ſtate - 
But ſuch a wiſe defendreſſe a thou art ; | 
IT hog great and powerfull Muſe, thes pardon we; or 
{7 hat {preſume thy maiden cheeke to flaive, © 
n dedicating ſuch « worketo thee, | 
 Pprang from the iſſue of an idle braine : S--— 
Inſe thee as a woman ought tobe,  ' © 
I "_ tcrate my idle howres rathee. © > 2 


Bl With " Myleſian thread, the mo be Argo! 


'In laudem Authoris. 
TX to the Sacks efate f a poore friend, - 


To whom ſweet fortune hath beenever flow, 
Fhich daily fn that happy hanre attond, : 
When h ts poore ſtate may hu affettion (how : 
Sofares my love, wot atle e a the reſt, | 
To chant thy praiſes in alefty vaine ; 

Yet my poore Muſe, v8: vow to'do her beſt, 
And wanting wings, ſhe l tread an hamble Rraie ; 
Tthonght at firſt "4 bomely ſteps toraiſe, - 
-And for ſome blazing Epertbites to look. : 

But then [ ſear d that by ſuch wond'rons praiſe, 
Some men would grow ſuſpitions of thy book: 

- For be that doth thy due deſerts rehearſe, 
; Deriv, ves that glory fromth y worthy verſe. 


To the Author. 


E 7 ther the goddeſſe draws her {r00pes of loves 
From Paphos, where ſte erſt was beld arvine, 
And doth unyoke or temdey necked dover, 
Plating her ſeat m thu ſmall pay'ry (hrine , 

Or the (weer graces through th* Iaalian grove, 
Led ihe beſt Author in their danced v ings 3 


Or wanton NN mphs jnwatry bawert have wove, 
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Oy exrions Pallas once agaize death firive 
With prond Arachue, for illuſtrious glory, 
I And once againe doth loves of Goas revive, 

1 Spinning in filver twiſts alaſting forys © 
| If none of theſe then Venus choſe bis fight, . A 
To lead the ſteps of her blind ſon aright. 3 FL. "420 


| 


To the Author. Ro 
TY matchleſſe luſt of a faire Poefie, 7X, ol 


Which was erſt buried in old Romes decaies; 
Now 'gint with heat of riſing Majeſty, 
| Her duit- wrapt head from rotten Tombeto raiſe, 


| Andwith freſh fplender gilds ber frareleſſecreſl, 3 | 


Rearing her Pallace in our Poets bre#F, ; 
T he wantos Ovid, whoſe intifing rimes v3.4 4 
| Have with attrattive Wonder forc'd attention _ 
No mere ſhall b: admir'd at : for theſe times 
Proguce a Poet, whoſe more rare invention, ' © =. * 
Will teare the love-fick, Mirtle from bis brows, "i 
| T'adorne his Temple with deſerved boughe. © | 4 
The ftrongeſt Marble feares the ſmalleſt rain, 
The ruſting canker eates the pureſt gold; | 
Honours beſt dye dreads envies blackeft ft ain, © 
The Ro badge of beauty muſt wax old: 
But this faire iſſue of thy fruitfull braine, 
Nor dreads age,envy,cankring ruſt or raine, 
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| GEPESESPESESESPEDSE | 
{© (The Aunthortothe Reader. 


Sing the fortune of a luckleſſe Paire, 
Lrbaſe hu rl now int cf body be ; 
For Beauty ftill is Prodromus ro care, 
Creſt by the ſad ſters of nativity : 
Avd of the firange inchanment of a well, 
. Givenby the Gods , my ſportive aſe deth write, 
Which ſweet lip'd Ovid long ago did tet, 
Whereis who baths fireight turnes Hermaphrodite - 
I hope my Poe i fo lively writ, 
That thee wilt turn halfe mad with reading it- 


LOT OTE ONE IOROIATIIATS 
To Mr Francis BraumonT 
% (then living.) 


Hz; 1 de leve thee BEauMoNT,and hy Mule, 
That wnto me do'fkſuch Rebgionuſe ! 
How I do feare my ſelfe, that am not worth 
The leaſt indulgent thought thy Pen dropsforth ! 
- At once thou mak'ſt me happy, and numak'ft ; 
And giving largely tome, maore thou tak'/t. 
what fate is mine, that ſoit felfe bereaves ? 
What art is thine, that fothyfriend decaives 8 
”. Wheneventhere where moſt thou praiſeſt-me,, | | 
For writing better, [ muſt envy hee. 
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| Vpon M. Frercuess Incomparable® 
Plates. . © _ 
1 A Pollo foge bu harpe reſounds ; give roome, 


For now behold the golden Pompe 14 come, 
| Thy Ponpe of Phajes which thouſands come to ſee, 
Sith admiration beth of them and thee. 
|O Volume worthy leafe, by liafe and cover 
| Tobewith juice of Cedar waſht all over; _ "WM 
Here's words with lines,and lines with Seenes cenfants, =" . 
| Toraiſe an Al rofull aſtoniſhment ; _— 
| Here melting nembers, words of power to move 
Young men to ſwoone, and Maids to dye for love.” - 
Love lies a bleeding here, Evadne there | 
” | Swels with brave rage, jet comly every wheres | 
| Here's a mad lover, there that brgh deſigne 
Of King and no King, (andthe rare Plotrhime ) RE 
So that when e're we circumvolueany Eger - $a 
Smcb rich, ſuch freſh, ſwch ſweet varieties, | th I 
Raviſh onr ſpirits, that entranc't we ſeo 
None writes lov's paſſion inthe world like Thee. - 
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_ of Authors, Beaumont and Fletcher. 


"on paire of Amthors, whom one equall ſtar 
Begot ſolike in Gening, that you are 
| In fame, as well as writings both ſo knit, 
| - That yo man knows where to divide your Wit, 
| © Xuchleſſe your praiſe ; yon, who had equal fire, 
| . Anddideach arher mutnally inſpire ; 
Whether one did comtrive, the other write, 
Or one fram'd the Plot, the other did indite ; 
whether one ford the matter, th* other Dreſſe, 
| _ Or th'onedifpoſed what the ther did expreſſe ; 
| | Wheree're jour paris betweenyorr ſelves lay we, 
' Jn alltbings which you did, but one thread ſee, 
So evenly draws out, ſo gently ſpun, 
That Art with Nature tt dd ſmoother 1#n. 
whey ſhall I fixe my praiſe then? or what part 
Of all your numereaxs Laboxrs hath deſert 
Afore to be fram'dthan other ? ſhall I ſay, 
| Due met a Loverſo drawn inour Play, 
= S - paſſionately written, ſo inflam'd, 
So jealonſly inrag'd, then gently tam'd, 
That I inrealing bave the Perſon ſeen, 
' Andyjonr Pen bath part Stage, and Attor been? 
: Or [bal 1 ſay, that I can ſcarce forbeare 
 clap,when 1, a Captaine do meet there ; 
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Tothe Memory of the incomparable Paire 


at, A 6 An Os era —REBC Ahh __ 
ages OUR PERL SERIES 2 T7 ot *& Fx 


nas. CET RT Inns as 


"EO OO ES 
cy IO EC SHEIIRS 230 Tae 


| {$0 braggingly, and like bimſelſe expre#t 
| That ks ds a 


| Mirth twrn'd the whole houſe into Comedy (© OO 
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So lively in his own vaine bumonr drofly,, Woes '2 

ne Cowards, when they ſaw bimplaid,” . © | © 
Saw blauſht, departed guilty,and berwra#d? oO 
Yow wrote all parts right ; what(oe're che Stage +4 + 
Had from you was ſeen there as m the Age, 90. ol 


| And had their equall fe : Vises which were 
: Manners abroad, didgrow corretied there: _ 


T hey who poſſpſs'd a box,and halfe Crown ſpens © 
To learneobſcenenes,return'd innoceur ; 29550. LOS 
And thank'd you for this cox/nage whoſe chaſft Scene © 2 
Tanght loves ſo Nuble,ſo reform'd, ſooleame;  ' * © 
That they who brought fouls fires, and thither came + : 
To bargaine, went thence with a holy flame, 
Be't to yory praiſe too, that your Stock, and veine 
Held beth to Tragick and to C —_ ftrame ; 
Where e'rejon liſted ro be highand grave, © 
No Brakin (hew'd more ſolid, no quill gave 

Such fecling ebjetis to gyaw teares fromeyes, 


| Speltators ſate part in jour Tragedies. 


And where you liſted to be low,aud free, 


So prercing (where you plear'd) pitting a fault, 
T bat humonrrs from your Peniſſhed all ſalt, , 
Nor wp oi thus 11 works and Poems kuit, | 


| A4rrobe "ut :wo halfes, and make oue wit ; 


Bat as ſome things we ſee hats double cauſe, 

eAnd yet the effett it ſelfe, from both whole draws: a 
So though you were thus twiſted and combin'd pt 
As two bodie3,to have but one faire mind ; : 
Yer if we praiſe you rightly,we muſt ſay 


| Beth joy' nd, and both did wholly maks the Plays 


For that you could write. ſingly, we may gueſſes 1 
By the divided peeces, which the Preſſe £55. 
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The other snto ſhape, nor did one ſtick, 


* . The others cold Inventions with ſuch wit, 


| ſerv like ſpice, to make them quick.ond ft 


'' Nor ont of mutnall want,or emptineſſe, 


. Did gon conſpire to go till, T wins torh' Preſſe: 

| But what thus joyned you wrote, might have come forth 

Ar good fromeacb,and ſtor d with the ſame worth 
| That thus #xited ther, you did joyne ſenſe; 

In zon'twas Leagne,in others Impotence ; 


| © fndthe Preſſe which both thus among ſt as ſends, 


| Sends ws one Port in a Paire of Frienas. 
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F LETCHER ariſe, iſurpers FER thy Bayes, + 
 &L They Canton thy vaſt Wit to build ſmall Playes :. _ 
1 He comes ! bis Volume breaks through cloud! and deft, « 4 
| | Downs, little Wits, Ve muſt refund, Te muſt. "Y 
Nor comes he private, here*s great BEA UMONT 70 p:. 
: How could one ſingle World encompaſſe Two? "30 
_ | For theſe Co-heires had equall power to teach 
| All that all Wits both can and cannot reach. | "0 
Shakeſpeare was early np,and went ſo dreff, _ 
| As for thoſe dawning howres he knew was bet ; _ 
But when the San ſhoxe forth, You two thox br fe - 
To weare juſt Robes, and leave off Trunk-hoſe-Wit. 
Nowgeow 'twas Perfet ; None muſt looke for New, 
anners and Scencs may alter, but not You ; 
or Tomrs are not meere Humours, gilded ſtraines 3 
The Faſbiondoſt, Your maſſy.Senſe remaines. 

Some thinke Yonr Wit's of two Complexions fram'd, 
hat One the Sock,th' Other the Buskin claimy'd; 
T hat ſheuldthe Stage embattaile all its Force, - bs 
FLETCHER: wos/4 /cad the foor, BEAU MONT:be berſe. A 
Bt, you were Both for Both; not Semi-wits, 7 
REach Piece 1s wholly T wo, yet never ſplits: 

Br are not Two Faculties (avdone Soule ftil!) 

He th Underſtanding, Thes the quick free Will ; 

$f«t,a5 two Voices in oxe Song embrace, (Baſe) _-: 

FLETCHER'S keew Treble, and deep a "5M 
Wwo--. 
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 Two,full, Congeniall Sonles ; flilt both poevail'd; , 
His Muſe and T hine were Quarter'd, not Impald -. 
Foth brought Towr Ingots, Both t1yl'd at the Mint, 
|: Beat,melted ffred.till no droſſe ſtuck int, 

|  Thenineach Others ſcales weigh'd every graine; 

f Then ſmooth'd and burniſhd,theu weigh'd all againe ; 
Stampe Both your Names npor't at one bold Hit, 
Then,then 'twas Coyne, as well as Bullion-Wit 


Thi Twins: Bat as when Fate one Eye aeprives, 
' Thatotber ſtrives to double which ſurvives : 

So BEAUMONI dj'd: yet left in Legacy | _. 
His Rules and Standard-wit (FLETCHER) 70 Thee. 


| * Slthe fins Plaer, though wt fil do fo 


A T wo-horw'd Creſcent then,now one Fall- Moon. 
Font Lovebefore,now Honour doth provoke ; 
' So the old 7 win-Giants forcing 4 huge Oake, 


2 .” One flipp'd luis footing, th* . other ſces him fall, 


h 'f Graff'd the whole Tree,and ſingle bell up al. 


I © Imperiall FLETCHER | here begins thy Raign, _ 
=. - Scenes flow like Sun-beames from thy glorious Brain ; 
IF Thy ſwift diſpatching Soule no more doth ſtay, © 

- ". Thanbe that baile two Cities in ore day ;; 

Ever brim-fulland ſometimes running ore, 

= Ny Tofeed poore languid Witst hat wait e at door Cz . 


-  " Who creep,and creep, jet ne're above: ound flood, 
| (Ent rewuret hve molt Eo which have eat Blood) | 
* . But chow art fill that Bird of Paradiſe cl 
* hich hathno feet, and ever wobly flies: 

Rich Infty Sence, ſuch as the Poct ought; 
'or Poems, of xot xcelent,are Nanght 3 | 


-- Lowwitin Scenes, inſtate a Praſant goe 7; 
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1f mrane and flat, let fror Yeoman Proſe, 
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T hat ſuch may fpell is ave not Readers LA, 
| To whom He Jo that writes Wit, ſhews he: Ac nowee 
| Brave Shakeſpeare flow'd, yer had bis Ebbings , | 
| 7 fren above Himſelfe, ſometimes below ; 
Howy alwaies Beſt; if onght ſeens'd to dicline, 
700 the wnjudging Rog s miſtake, not thize > 
thy farre SHEPHEAR DESSE, which the bold Heap © 
| A Falfe10. iT. hemſelves ang Thee ) did prize ſo cheape, of 
| as found (when wnderſtood) fit tobe Croon'd, 
| Ar worit twai worth Twohundredtbouſand pound, 
|. Someblaſtthy Works, leſt we ſhowld track their Walke . 
Where the T Beck all thoſe few good things mY tabks ; 
I Wie- Burglar mruſt chide thoſe it feeds on, 
| For Plunder'd folkes ought tobe roil'd upon; 
| But ( as ftoln goods go # at halfe their worth )) 
Thy ſtrong Sence pull's when they pmrloine it forth. 
$”7 hen did'ff Thou borrow ?. where's the mane'reread, .. 
4 Onght begg'd by Thee from thoſe eAliveor Dead? _. ** 
JOr from dry Goddeſſes, as ſome-who when Ml 
IT bey fuffe their page with Gods,write worſe than Mon." CES E 
[T how wast thine ewn Munuſe,and hadſt ſuch vait ddds, © _ 2 
{T7 hon onr-writt'# him whiſe verſe made all thoſe Gods bs 
YSwrpaſſing thoſe our Dwarfiſh I ge wpreares, | 
j-4s mach as Greeks or Latines thee in yeares - 
The Ocean Fancy knew nor Bankes ror Damms, © 
We ebbe down Firs bbls-Anaprams ; R4 
 $Prad and infipid, all defpairing ft; 
i oft y* brhold this great Relapleof Fit: 
4 ngth remaines.is liks that (wild and fierce). 
til [Jotntn made good Poets amdright Verſe. 
S 1 boyſf'rome Tri q na Thy Muſe wonld not a 
Fave when uy ſhow 9 ag ly they looks ; 
| 8 Muaphers (things rudely Great } 
wo how d a0 Sifplay,vor but che Concert; : 
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"2. Thy Nerv: have Beauty which Invades and Charmes ; - 
"Looks like a Princefſe harneſs'd in bright Armes. þ 
Mor art Thou Long and Clondy; thoſe that do 
© Thender ſo much, do't without Lightning too ; 
F-.. Tearing themſclves, and almoſt fplit their braine 
| Torender harſh what thox fpeak'ft free and cleane; _ 
| '. Such gloomy Senſe may paſſe for High aud Proud, 
But trme-born Wit flill flies above the Cloud; 
Thos knewit'twas Impotence what they call Height; 
'  Whoblufters ſtrong &th' Darke,but creeps #th* Light.. 
©» Hng as thy thoughts were cleare, ſo, Innocent ; 
F- Thy Phancy gave xo nnſwept Language vent ; 
 Slawnder'ſt net Laws,prophar'ſt xo holy Page, 
: (Arif thy Fathers Crofier aw'dthe Stage; ) 
' High (rimes were ſtill arraign'd, though they made ſhift 

.  Toprofþer out foure Adts, were plage'd#th' fitt : 
All's ſafe and wiſe ; v0 ſtiffe-affeFed Scerc, ; 

>. Nerſwoln, nor flat, a Trur Full Naturall veine | 
= Thy Sence (like well-dreſt Ladies) cloath'd as 5kinn'd, _ 
Not dll wnlac'd, nor City-ſtartcht and pinn'd; 
'T how hadſt no Sloathyno rage,no ſullen Fit, 
But Strength and Mirth, FLETCHER'S @ Sanguin #t.. 
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| -Thuytwogreat Conſul- Poets all things ſway d, 
Till all was Hogs Borne,or Fngliſh Made: 
Miter avd Coyfe here mto One Piece ſpun, 


' © BEAUMONT « Judge's, This a Prelat's Son. 
What ſtrange Produttion is at leſt difplaids. 

* (Gotby Two Fatherswithout Female aide). 

 -* Behold, two Maſcultnes e5jons'd each other, . 
©; - Wit ard the World were born without a Mothers 
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The Hermaphrodite. 


ZZ Y wanton lines do treat of Amorous love, ... ' ..' 
Ve Al Such as would bow the hearts of Gods 6 SO 
Pat ( Thou Ye»xs our great Citherzan Queene, 

| " That hvurely trip'(t on the Idalian greenez . 

Thou laughing Er:cima dajgne to lee | 

IThele verſes wholly conſecrate to thee 

Temper them fo within thy Paphian ſhrine, _ 

I That every lovers eye may melt a line ; 

Command the god of love,that little king, 

To give each verſe aſleighttouch with kis wing 

That as I write, one line may draw the ether, 

And every word skip nimbly o're another. | + 

] There was a lovely Boy the Nymphs had kept, 

That on th'Idalian Mountaines oft had ſlept, 

4 Begot and born by pow'rs that dwelt-aboye, _— 
1 By learned Mercary on the Queen of love.. 
A tace he had that {{few'd his Parents fame, 

1 And from them both conjoyn'd he drew his "_ 
{ So wondrous faire be was, that (as they fay 71.5% 

| Dieu being buntiog on & day, 
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The Hermapbroaite. 
| She ſaw the Boy upon agreen banke lay him, 
And there the virgin huntrefle meant to ſlay him ; 
Becauſe no Nimphs would now purſue the chace, 
For all were ſtruck blind with the wantons face. 
But when thatbeauteous face Diavra ſaw, 
Her armes were nummed,and ſhe could not draw, 
Yet did ſhe ſtrive to ſhoot, but all in vaine, 
She bent her bow,but loos'd it ſtraight againe : 
Then ſhe began to chide her wanton eye, 
And fajine would ſhoot, but durſt not ſee him dye : 
Sheturn'd and ſhot, but did of purpole mifle him, 
She turn'd againe and could not chooſe but kiffe him ; 
| Then the Boy ran - ſor ſome ſay had'he ſtaid, - 
Diaxahadnolonger been a maid ; 
 Phebu fo dotedon this refiat face, 
That he hathoft ſtoln cloſly tromn his place, 
When he did lie by faire Lexcorhoes fide, 
To dally with him in the vales of Ide. 
And everfince this lovely boy did dye, +» 
Pheabu each day about the world doth (iye, 
 Andonthe earth he ſeeks him all the day, 
And every night be ſeeks him in the ſea : 
His cheeks were {anguine,and his lips were red, 
As arethebluſhing leaves of the Roſe ſpread; 
 AndI have heard that till this Boy was born, 
' Roſesgrew white upon the virgine thorn; 
'Till one day walking to a pleaſant ſpring, 
To heare how cunningly the birds could ſing, 
Laying bitm down upon a flowry bed, 
The Roſes bluſh't and turn'd themſelves to reds 
The roſe that bluſh't, not for his great offence, . 
The gods did punifh,and for's impudence 
They gave this doonie, and 'twas agreed by all, 
T he ſmell of the white roſe ſhould be but (mall. 
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lis baire was buſhie, burit was not long, 
The Nimphs had done his trefles mighty wrong 3 
For as it grew they pull'd away his haire, 
- Bndmade habiliments of gold ta weare : 

is eyes were Cpids, for untill his birth 
C-pid had eyes,audliv'd upon the earth; 
Till on a day when thegreat Queen of love | 
Was by her-white doves drawn trom heaven above, 
Wnto the top of the Idalian hill, | 
TToſee how wellthe Nymphbs her charge falfill, 
JAnd whether they had done the goddefle right 
An nurſing of her ſweet Hermapbrodite y- 
Whom when ſhe ſaw, (although compleat and fuil 
Yet ſhe complain'd his eyes were ſomewhat dull : 
And therefore more the wanton boy to grace, 
. She pulFd the ſparkling eyes from Capid's face, - 

Faining a cauſe to take away his light, CIs 
{Becauſe the Ape would ſometimes ſhoot for ſpight : 
{Bat Yenzs let thoſe eyes in luch a place, | 
As grac'd thole cleare eyes with a clearer face ; 
{For his white hand each goddefle did him woae, 

For it was Whiter than the driven ſnow; 
His leg was [traighter than the thigh of Jove, 
And he far fairer than the god of love, Eph 
When firſt this well ſhap'd boy,beautie's chiefe king, 
Had ſeen the labour of the fifteenth ſpring, - © 
4 How curiouſly it painted all the earth, 
| He'gan'to travell from his place of birth, 
| Leaving the ſtately hils where he was nurſt, - 

And where the Nymphs had brought him up at firſt” 
1 Helov'd to travellynto coaſts unknown, . 
{| To ſee the Regions far beyond his own, -.. 
4} Seeking cleare watry ſprings to bath him in, 
| For ke did love to waſh his Ivory skin. 
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The Hermapbrodite. 
The lovelyNymphs have oft times ſeen him ſwim, 
And cloſely ſtoln his cloaths from off the brim, 
Becauſe the wanton wenches would ſo faine 
See him come nak'd to aske his cloaths againe ; 
He lov'd beſides to ſee the Lician grounds, 
And know the wealthy Carjans utmoſt bounds. 
Uſing to travell thus, one day he found 
A Chriſtall brook that tril'd along the ground ; 
A brook that in refleRion did {urpaſſe 
The clearerefieQtion of theccleareſt glaſle ; 
About the (ide there grew no foggy reeds, 
Nor wasthe front compalt with barren weeds, 
But living turfe grew all along the (ide, 2 
And egrafle that ever flouriſh'd in his pride ; 
Within this brook a beautious Nymph did dwell, | 
Who for her comely feature did excell ; 
So faire ſhe was, of ſuch a pleafing grace, 
So ſtraight a body,and fo {weet a face, ; 
So ſoft a belly, ſuch a luſty thigh, 
Solarge a forehead, ſuch a crittall eye, 
So foft and moiſt a hand, ſo fmooth a breft, 
So faire a cheek, ſo well in all therelt - 
That J-piter wonld revell in her bower 
Were he to ſpend again his golden ſhower. 
Her teeth were whiter than the Morning-milk, 
 Herlips were ſofter than the ſofteſt (ilk, 
Her haire as far ſurpalt the burniſh'd gold, 
 Asfilver doth excell the baſeſt mold ; 
Jove courted her for her tranſluent eye, 
And told her he would place her in the skie ; 
Promiſing her if ſhe would be bis love, 
., He wouid ingrave her inthe heavens above :* 
- Telling this lovely Nymph; that-if he would, 
He could deceive her in a ſhower of gold ; 
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| The Hermapbroaze. 
_ Dr like a \wan come to her naked bed, 
And ſo deceive her of her Maidenhead. 
But yet becauſe he thought that pleaſure beſt 
Where each conſenting joines each loving breſt, 
He would put off that all commanding crowne, 
Whoſe terrour ſtroke th' aſpiring Giants down 
(That glitt'ring crown whole radiant light did toffe 
Great Pelion from the top cf mighty Offe + 
' THe would depole from his world-ſwaying head 
iTo taſte the amarous pleaſure of her bed ; 
This added, he beſides the more to grace her, 
{Like a bright ſtar he would in heaven's vault place her, 
. {By this the proud laſcivious Nymph was mov'd, . 
{Perceiving that by great /ove (ſhe was lov'd : 
? And hoping as a ſtar ſhe ſhould erelong = 
{Be ſtern or gracious to the ſea-man's ſong, 
5 (For mortals (till are ſubje&to the eye, 
4 And what it ſees they ſtrive to get as high) 
She was contented that almighty /ove 
| Should have the firſt and beſt truits of her love ;__ 
{ For women may be likned to the yeare, _ 
| Whoſe firſt fruits ſtill do make the daintieſt cheare. 
But yet Aſre firſt ſhould plight her troath, | 
For the performance of Zoves ſacred oath; 
alt times decline,and all good dajes are dead, 
When heavenly oaths had need be warrant. 
This heard great /zprter andlik'd it well, 
And haſtily he iceks Areas cell, LY 
About the mallie carth ſearchjog her tower ; 
But ſhe had long fince left this earthly bower, 
And flew to heaven above, loathing toſee 
The ſinfull a&jons of hamanity - | | 4 
{| Which when /ove did perceiveghe left the earth, "<1316.228 
JAnd flew up to the place of his own birth; ; 2.41.4. 
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The Hermaphrodite. 
\ Theburning heavenly throne, where he did ſpy 
Aſfrex: pallace in the glittering sky. 
This ſtately tower was builded up on high, 

Far from the reach of any mortall eye ; 

And from the Pallace fide there did diſtill 

A little water through alittle quill, 
The dew of juſtice which did ſeldom fall, 

nd when it dropt,the drops were very {mall : 


Glad was great [ove,when he beheld her tower, | 


Meaning a while to reſt him in her bower ; 
And therefore ſought to enter at her doore, 
But there was ſach a buſie rout before ; 
(Some {erving-men, and ſome pramooters be, ) 
:f hat he conld paſſe no foot without a fee : 
But as he goes he reaches out his hands, 
And paies each one in order as he ſtands, 
And ſtill as he was paying thoſe before, 
Some llipt again betwixt him and the doore ; 
At length (with much adoe)he paſt them all, 
And entring ſtraight into a ſpatious hall, _ 
Full of darke angles and-of hidden waies, 
Crooked Meanders, infinite delaies, 

All which delaies and entries be muſt paſſe | 
Ee he could come where juſt A//r ea was : 
All theſe beivg paſt by his immortall wit, 
Without ker doore he ſaw a Porter fit, 

An aged man that long time there had been, 
Who us'd to {earch all thoſe that entred1n, 
Apd (till toevery one he gave thiscurle, 
None muſt ſee juſticebut with empty purſe. 


This man ſearcht dove for his own private gaine, 


To have the money which did yet remaine, 
Which was but ſmall, for mach was ſpent before 
 Oathe tumultnous rout that kept the doore; 
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be Hermapbroame, 
Vhen he bad done he brought him to the place 
Vhere he might ſee divine Aſfires's face, _ 
: There the great king of gods and men in weat, 
\nd ſaw his daughter Yenzs therelament, 
and crying loud for jultice, whom Jove found - 
Kneeling before Afr2a on the ground, 
And (till Che cried and beg'd for a juſt doome 
Againſt black Y#/cas,that unſcemely groome, 
hom ſhe had choſen for her only love, 
Though ſhe was daughter to great thundring Fove; 
| {And though the fairett goddeſle, yet content 
. {To marry him though weake and impotent z 
. But for all this they alwates were at (trite, 
{For evermore he rail'd at her bis wife, 
Telling her ſtill thou art no wife of. mine, 
{Anothers Strumpet, Afars his concubine. 
{By this A/frec ſpy'd almighty Jove, 
{And bow?*d her finger tothe Queeneof love, 
[To ceaſe her ſait which ſhe would heare anon, 
When the great King of allthe world was gone ; 
. f Then ſhe deſcended from her{tately throne, 
- I Which ſeat was builded all of Jaſper tone, 
{ And o're the ſeat was painted all above 
| The wantonanſeene (tealths of amorous ove. 
There might a man behold the naked pride 
Ot lovely Yexxc in the Vale of Ide, _ 
W hen Pakas and Joves beauteous wife and ſhe 
.qStrovefor the priſe of beauties rarity, 
jAnd there lame Y#/cas and his Cyclops ftrove 
To make the thunderbolt for mighty Fove 3 | 
From this ſame ſtately throne ſhe downdeſcended, 
j And ſaid the griefes of Zove ſhould be amended, . 
gAsKking the King of gods what luckleile cauſe, 
| What great contempt of ſtate, what breach of laws . 
B 4 _ - (For 
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Where juſt Area might make ove be bleſt, 


The Hermaphroaite. 

( For ſure ſhe thought ſome uncouth cauſe befell 
That made him viſfite poore Afres's cell) 
Troubled his thoughts, and it ſhe might decide it 
Who vext great Jove fall dearely fhould abide it : 
Jove only thank'd her, and began to ſhow 

His cauſe ef comming, (for each one doth know 
Thelonging words of lovers are not many 

If they dehire to be enjoy'd of any.) 

Telling Afrea, it would now betall 

That ſhe might make him bleſt that blefſeth all-: 
For as he walk'd upon the flowry earth, 

To which his own hands whilome gave a birth, 
To ſee how (treight he beld n,and how juſt 

He rul'd this maſlie pondrous heap of duſt: 
Helaid him down by a coole rivers ſide, 

Whole pleaſant water did fo gently fide, 


_ Withſuch foft whiſpering, for the brooke was deep, 


That it had lull'd him in a heavenly (lcep. 
When firſt he Jaid him down there was none neere him, 


-. {For he didcali before, but none could heare him, ) 


But a faire Nympb was bathing when he wakd, 
(Here light great /ove, and alter brought forth) nal'd 
He ſeeing lov'd the Nymph,yet here did reſt 


If ſhe would patle her faithtull word fo far 

As that great [ve ſhould make the maid a (tar 
eAftreayeelded, at which [eve was pleas'd, 
And all his longing hopes and feares were eas'd, 


; Zove took his leave and parted from her (1ght, 


Whole thoughts were full of lovers ſweet delight ; 
And ſhe aſcended to the throne avove, 
To heare the gricfes of the great Queen of love: 


-But ſhe was ſatisfied, and would no more 


. Raile at her husbard as ſhe did before ; 
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The Hermaphrodite. 


{Bat forth ſhe tript apace, becaue ſhe ſtrove 
With her ſwift feet to overtake great /ove; 
She skipt ſo nimbly as ſhe went ro look him, 
That at the Pallace doore ſhe overtook him 3 
The way was plaine and broad asthey went our, 
IAndnow they could ſee no tumultuous roat. 
{Here Yenws fearing lelt the love of /ove 

Should make this maid be plac'd in heaven adove ; . 
Becauſe ſhe thought this Nymph ſo wondrous bright 
That ſhe would dazell her accuſtom'd light, 

And fearing now the ſhould not firſt be ſeen 

Of all the glitteripg ſtais as ſhe had been; 
[But that the wanton Nymph would every night | 
Be firlt that ſhould falute each mortall ſight, 

Began to tell great /ove (he griev'dto lee 

The heaven fo full of his iniquity : 

Complaining that each ſtrumpet now was orac'd, 
Jang withimmortall 2oddetles was plac'd, 
[Intreating him to place i in heaven no more 

[Each wanton ſtrumpet, and la{civious whore. 
Tove, mad with love, minded not what the ſaid, 
His thouzhts were ſo.iatangled with the maid - 

But furijouily he to bis -Pallace lept, 

Being minded theretjll morning to haveſlept. 

For the next morne to foone as Phabus rajes 
Should yet ſhine coole by reaſon of the leas, 

And ere the parting teares of Therts bed 

Should be quite ſhak'd from off his glittering hen 
Aſtrea promis'd to attend great [ove | 
At bis own Pallace in the heavens above, 

And at that Pallace ſhe would ſet her band 

To what the love-ſick god ſhould her command ; 
{ But to deſcend to earth the did deny, 
| 5 loath'd the fight of any mortall eye, 
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T he Hermaphrodie. 
And for the compaſlſe of the earthly round 
She would not ſet one foot upon the gronnd - 
Therefore ove meant to riſe bat with the fun, 
Yet thought it long untill the night was done, 
In the meane ſpace Yen was drawn along 
By her white doves unto the ſweating throng 
Of hammering blackſmiths at the lofty hull 
Of ſtately ./Ztrua, whoſe top burneth ſtill; 
For at that mountaines glittering top f 
Her cripple husband Yx/cas kept his ſhop ; 

- To him ſhe went, and ſo collogues that night 
With the belt ſtraines of pleaſures ſweet delight, 
That ere they parted ſhe made Y#/cas (weare 

| By dreadfull Styx, (an oath that gods do feare) 

If /ove would make the mortall maid a (tar, 
Himſelfe ſhould frame his inſtruments of war: 
He took his oath by black Cocytus lake 
He never morea thunderbolt would make z 
For Fez (o this night his {ſenſes pleas'd, 
That now he thought bis former griefes were eas'd, 
She with her bands the blackſmiths body bound, 
And with her Ivory armes ihe twin'd him round, 
And [till the faire Queen with a pretty grace 
Diſpers'd her {weet breath o're his ſwarthy face; 
Her ſnowy armes ſo well (he did diſplay, 
That YV#lcan thought they melted as they lay, 
Uatillthe mora 1a this delight they lay. 
Then upthey got and halted fait away 
In che white Charriot of the Queen of love, 
Towards the Pallace of great thundring [ove - 

| Where they did fee divine Affrea ſtand 

To paſle her word for what /ove ſhould command ; 

 Jalimp4 theblackſmith, after itept his Queen, | 

Whoſe light arraimeut was of lovely greca ; | 


wil 


The Hermapbrodite. —, 
Vhen they were in, Pulcan began to ſweare | 
3y oaths that J»piter himſelfe doth feare, x 
fany whore in heavens bright vault were ſeen, ' 
7 o dim the ſhining of his beantions Queen, 

ach mortall man ſhould the great god diſgrace, 
4nd mock almighty Zove unto his face: | 
\nd Giants ſhould enforce bright heaven to fall 

re he would frame one thunder-bolt at all ; TH 
Jove did intreat him that he would forbeare, 
The more heſpake the'more did Y#/can (weare.. 
Jove heard the words and gan to make his moane, 
hat mortall men would pluck him from his throne, 
Or elſe he muſt incur this plague he ſaid, 
Ouite to forgo the pleature of the maid z 
nd once he thought rather than-loſe ttoſe bliſſes, 
Her heavenly {weets, her molt delicious kifles, 
Her ſoft embraces,and the amorous nights, 
hat he ſhould often ſpend in-her delighes, 
He would de quite thrown down by mortall hands 
rom the blelt place where his bright pallace ſtands : 
{But afterwards he ſaw with better ſight, 
He ſhould ve ſcorn'd by every mortall wight, 
If he ſhould want his thunderbolts to beat 
JAſpiring mortals from his glittering ſeat z 
Therefore the god no more did woe or move her, 
But left to ſeeke her love, though not to love here 
Yet he forgot not that he woo'd the Lafle, 
Bat made her twice as beautious as ſhe was, 
Becauſe his wonted love he needs would ſhew. 
This have I heard, but yet notthought ittrue 

| And whether her cleare beauty was ſobright, 

T hat it conld dazzle the immortall fight | 

| Of Gods, and make them for her love deſpaire, 
4} 1 do not know,bu: {ure the maid was faire ; 
| 


Yet 


. _ Might well become her,and what comly feature 


T he Hermaphrodite. 
Yet the faire Nymph was never ſeen reſort 
. Unto the ſavage and the bloudy ſport 
 Ofchaſte Dias, nor was ever wont 

To bend a bow,nor never us'd to hunt ; 
Nor did ſhe ever ſtrive with pretty cunning 
To overgo her fellow Nymphs in running : 
For ſhe was the faire water-Nymph alone, 
That unto chaſte D:/ava was unknown, 
It is reported that her fellows us'd 

To bid her (though the beautious Nymph refus'd) 
.To take a painted quiver, or a dart, 

And put her lazie idleneſle apart. 

But he would none but in the fountaines (wims, 
Where oft ſhe waſheth o're her ſnowy limbs ; 
Sometimes ſhe comb'd her ſoft diſhevell'd kaire, 
Which with a fillet ty'd ſhe oft did weare ; 

But ſometimes looſe ſhe let it hang behind, 
When ſhe was pleas'd to grace the Eaſterne wind, 
Fer up and down it would her trefſes hurle, 
And as (he went it made her loole haire curle : 
Oft in the water did ſhe lee her face, 

And oft (he us'd te practice what quaint grace 


Might be beſt fitting to divine a creature. 
Herskin was with a thin vaile over-thrown, 

— Throuph which her naked beauty clearly ſhone ; 

She us'd in this light raiment as ſhe was 

To |pread her body onthe dewy praile : 

Sometimes by her own fountaines as ſhe walks 

She nipt the flowers from off the fertile (talks, 

And with a garland of the tweating vine 
Sometimes the doth her beautious front entwine z 
Bur (he was gathering flow*rs with her white hand, 
Waed ſhe behcld Hermaphrogitns (tand 
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The Hermaphrodize” 


By her cleare fountaine wondring at the ſight, * © - 


That there was any brooke could beſo bright, 
For this was the bright river where the boy 
Did dye himſelfe, that he conld not enjoy 
Himſelfe in pleaſare,nor could taſtethe bliſſes 
Ot his own melting and delicious kifles. 

Here did ſhe ſee him,and by Vern law . 

She did deſire to have him as ſheſaw : 

But the faire Nympb had never ſeen the place 
Wherethe boy was, nor his inchanting face; 
But but by an uncouth accident of love 

Bet wixt great Phabu and theſon of Jove, 
(Light-headed Bacchw ) far upon a day 

As the boy-god was keeping on his way, 
Bearing his vine-leaves andais Ivy bands 

To Naxos, where bis bouſe and Temple (tands, 
He {aw the Nymph,and ſeeing he did (tay, 

And threw his leaves and his Ivy bands away, 
Thinking at firſt ſhe was of heavenly birth, 
Some goddefle that did live upon the carth ; 
Virgin Diaxa that ſo lovely ſhone 


| When ſhe did court ber fweet Exdimicy ; 


But hea god,at laſt did plainly ſee 

She had no marke of Immortality - 

' Unto the Nymph went the young god of wine, 
Whoſe head was chaf'd ſo with the bleeding vine, 
That now,or feare, or terrour had he none, 
But 'gan to court her as ſhe ſat alone ;_ 

Fairer than faireſt (thus began his ſpeech) 

Would but your radiant cye pleaſe to enrich 

| My eye with looking, or one glance togive 
Whereby my other parts may feed and live, 

Or with one Gght my tenſes to enſpire, 

| Far livelierthan the ſioln Promothean fire z 


i.'F. 

* 
Fy Ni od n 

: * \ 
—_— 


y 
i 


The Hermaphrodite. 
Then might I live, then by the ſunny light 


That ſhould proceed from thy chiefe radiant ſight 
- I might ſurvive to ages, but that miſſing, 


(At that ſame werd he would have fain been kifling ) 


I pine(fair Nymph.) O never let medye 
For one poore glance from tby tranſlucent eye, 
Far more tranſparent than the cleareſt brooke ; 
The Nymph was taken with his golden hook, 

Yet ſhe turn'd back and would bavetript away, 
But Bacchs: forc'd the lovgly maid toſtay, 
Asking her why ſbe ſtrugled to be gone, 
Why ſuch a Nymph ſhonld wiſh to live alone 
Heaven never made her faire that ſhe ſhould vaunt 
She kept all beauty,yet would never grant 

She ſhould be borne ſo beatious from her mother, 
But to refleft her beauty on another - 

Then with a fweet kille caſt thy beaines on me, 
And Tle refle& them back againe on thee. 

At Naxss Rands my Temple and my ſhrine, 
Where Ido prefle the luſty ſwelling Vine; 

There with green Ivy ſhall thy head be bound, 

And with the red grape be jncircled round ; 

There ſhall $:/e»ss ſing unto thy praiſe 

Nis drunken reeling {ongs and tipling lates. 

Come bither gentle Nymph - here bluſkt the maid, 
And faine ſhe would have gone, but yet ſhe ltaid. 
Bacchus perceiv'd he had o'recome the Laſſe, 

And down he throws her in the dewy grafle, 

And kilt the hcIplefſe Nymph upenthe ground, 
And would have (trar'd beyond that lawfull bound. 
T his ſaw bright Phabss, for his glittering eye 

Sees all thatTies below the ſtarry sky : 
And for an old aftz&ion that he bore 
Unto this lovelyNymphlong time before, 


The Aermapbrodite. 
(For he would oft times in his circle ſtand, + 
And ſport himſelfe upon her (nowy hand : 
He kept her fromthe ſweets of Bacchss bed, 
And *gainſt her will he ſav'd her maiden-head. 
Bacchms perceiving this apace, did hie 
| Unto the Paliace of ſwift Iercary ; 
| But he did find himfar below his birth, 
Drinking with theeves and Catchpoleson the earth, 
And they were parting what they ſtole to day, 
In conſultation for to morrows prey 3 
To him went youthfull Bacchas, and begun 
To ſhew his cauſe of griefe againſt the Sun, 
[| How he bereft him of his heavenly blifſes, 
His ſweet de:ight, his Nef#ar-flowing kiſſes, 
And other ſweeter ſweets, that he had won 
But for the malice of the bright fac'd Sun; 
Intreating Aerenry by all the love 
That bad bim born amongft the ſons of Fove , 
(Of which they two were part) to (tand his friend 
{Againſt the God that did him ſo offend 
The quaint tongu'd iſſue of great At/as race, 
Swift Mercarie, that with delightfull grace, 
And pleafing accents of his feigned tongue, 
Hath oft reform*d a rude uncivill throng 
JOr Aormads,that great meſſenger of ove, 
JAnd all the meaner gods that dwell above, 
e whoſe acute wit was ſo quick and ſharp, 
nthe invention of the crooked Harp - 
THe that's ſo cunning with his jeſting flights _ 
To ſteale from heavenly gods, or earthly wights, 
JBcaring a great hate in his grieved breaſt 
Kgainſt that great Commander of the Welt , 
Bright fac'd Apo4o ; for upon a day 
Foung Mercery did ſeale his beaſts away 


Which - 


_ (Laying bisglittering Coronet aſide) 


The Hermaphrodite. 
Which the great God perceiving, ſtreight did ſhow - 
The piercing arrows, and the fearefull bow 
That kill'd great Pichon, and with that did threat him, 
To bring his bealts againe, or he would beat him ; 
Which Mercury perceiving, uneſpi'd, 

Did cloſely ſteale his arrows from his ſide ; 

Foc this old grudge he was the eaſter won 

To help young Bacchus *gainlt the fiery Sun - 
And now the Sun was in the middle way, 

And had o'recome the one halte of the day ; 
Scorching ſo hot upon the reeking ſand 

T hat lies upon the meere Agyptian land, 
T hat the hot people burnt even from their birth, 
Do creep againe into their Mother earth: 

When Aercery did take bis powerfull wand, 
His charming Caducevus in his hand, | 
And the thick beaver which he us'q to weare 
When ought from Jove he to the Sun did beare, 
T.bat did prote& him trom the piercing light 
Which did proceed from Phabear glittering light ; 
Clad in theie powerfull ornaments he flies 
With out-ttrercht wings up to the Azur skies, 
Where ſeeing Phebns in his orient ſhrine, 

He did fo well revenge the god of wine, 

T hat whillt the Sun wanders his Charriot reeles, 
T he crafty god had (ioln away his wheeles; 
Which when he did perceive he down didlide 


From the bright ſpangled firmament above 
To ſeek the Nymph that Bacchws ſo did leve, 
And found her looking in her watry glaſs, 
Tolce tow cleare her radiant beauty. was - 
And {tor he had butlittle time to (tay, 
Becau.c be meant to faniſh out his day ) 
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The Hermaphrodite. - 
At the firſt ſight he* gan to make his moane, 
Telling her how his fiery wheels were gone; 
Promiling her if (he would but obtaine 
The whecles that 2Zercury had ſtoln againe, 
That he might end his day,ſhe ſhould enjoy 
The heavenly ſight of the molt beautious boy 
That ever was ; The Nympb was pleas'd with this, 
Hoping to reape ſome unaccuſtom'd blifle 
By the ſweet pleaſure that ſhe ſhould enjoy 
In the bleſt fight of ſuch a melting boy. 
| Therefore at his requelt fhe did obtaine, 
| The burning wheels that he had loſt againe; 
Which whea he had receiv'd, he left the land, 
And brought them thither where tis coach did ſtand, 
And there he fet them on,tor all this ſpace 
The bor(es had nor (tirr'd from out their place; 
Which when he ſaw he wept,and'ganto ſay, 
Would A:rcary had Roln my wheels away, 
| When Phaeton, my baire<brain'd ifſue, try'd 
| What a {aborious thing 1t was to guide 
-| My burning Chariot, then he might have pleas'd me, 
f And of a Fathers Zriefe he might have cas'd me- 

For then the {teeds would have obey'd his. will, 
Or elſe at leaſt they would have reſted (till, 
| When he had done, he took his whip of ſteele, 
{ Whole bitter ſmart he made his horſes feele, 
| For be didlaſh lo hard ro end theday, 
Þ That be was quickly at the weſterne ſea. 
{| And there with T bets did he relt a ſpace, 
{| For he did never relt in any place | 
{ Beforethat time ; but ever (ince his wheels 
8 Were \toln away, 'bis buraing Charriot reeles 
Towards the declining of the parting day, 


F Therefore he lights and mends them jathe ſea, 
i C: 


T he: Hermapbrodite. 
And though the Poets faine that Fove did make 
A treble night for faire A/cmena's ſake, 
That he might ſleep ſecurely with his love, 
Yet ſure the long night was unknown to {ove : 
But the Suns wheels one day difordered more, - 
Were thrice as long a mending as before. 
Now was the Son tnviron'd with the ſea, 
Cooling his watry treſles as he lay, 
And in dread Nepranes kingdome while he ſleeps 
Faire T hetzs clips him inthe watry deeps ; 
There Mair-maids and the Tritons of the welt, 
Straining their voices to make 7 zavrelt - 
The while the black night with her pithy hand 
Took juſt pofſeflion of the ſwartby land, 
He ipent the darkſome honres 1n this delight, 
Giving his power up to the gladiome night ; 
For ne'r betore he was fo truly bleſt 
To take an houre,or one poore minutes reſt. 
But now the burning God this pleaſn e feels 
By reaſon of his newly crazed wheels ; 
T here mult ſhe ſtay untill lame Fzlcas ſend 
Thefiery wheeles which he had took to mend ; 
Now all the night the ſmith ſo hard had wrought, 
T hat ere the Sun could wake his wheels were brought ; 
Titan being pleas'd with reſt and not to riſe, 
And loath to open yet his flumbring eyes ; : 
And yet perceiving how the longing fight 
Of mertals waited for bis glittering light, 
He ſent Azrora from him to the skye 
To give aglimpſing to each mortall eye. 
Aurora much aiham'd of that ſame place 
T hat great Apo//os light was wont to grace, 
Finding no place to bide her ſhamefull head 
Painted her chaſte cheeks with a bliiſhing red ; 


W hich : 


The Hermapbrodite. 
Which ever fince remain'd upon her face 
In token of her new receiv'd difgrace'- 
Therefore ſhe not {o white as ſhe had been 
Loathing of every Mortall to be ſeen ; 
No ſooner can the roſie fingred morne 
Kiſle every flower that by her dew isborne; 
But from the golden window ſhe doth peep 
When the molt part of earthly creatures ſleep. 
' By this bright 7z:a» opened had his eyes, 
And 'ganto jerk his borſes through the skies, 
And taking in his band his fiery whip 
He made Aous and ſwift £thon skip 
So faſt, that ſtraight he dazled had the ſight 
Of faire Aurora glad to ſee his light ; 
And now the Sun 1a all his fiery haſte 
Did call to mind his promiſe lately paſt, 
And all the vows and oaths that he did paſſe 
Unto faire $4:724css the beautious lafle - 
For he had promis'd her ſhe ſhould enjoy 
Solovely,taire, and ſuch a well-thapt boy, - 
As ne're before his ownall-(ceing eye 
Saw frem his bright ſeat 1n the ſtarry s6kiez 1 
Remembring this he ſeat the boy that way 
Where the clcare fountaine of the faire Nymph lay; 
There was he come to {eek ſome pleaſing brook, 
" No ſooner came he but the Nymph was itrook, 
And though ſhe longed to embrace the boy, 
Yet did the Nymph a while defer her joy, 
Till ſhe had bound up her looſe flagging baire, 
And well ordered the garments ſhe did weare, 
Faigning her count*nance with a loyers carc, 
And did deſerve to be accountred faire ; © 
When thus much {pake ſhe while the boy abode, 
|S ©O boy ! more worthy tobe thought agod ; 
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Thou 


That to her thinking lay in ſilence long, 


The Hermapbrodite: 
Thou mateſt inhabit in the glorious place. 

Of Gods, or mailt proceed from humane race ; 
T hou mateſt be C#pi4,or the god of wine, 
That lately woo'd me with the ſwelling Vine : 
But whoſce're thou art, O happy he 

T hat was ſo bleſt to be a fire to thee ! 

Thy happy mother 18 molt bleſt of many, 
Bleſſed thy ſiſters if her wombe bare any ; 
Both fortunate,O and thrice happy ſhe, 

Whole too much bleſſed brelts gave ſuck tothee - 
If anies wiſh with thy tweet bed be blelt, 

O ſheis far more happy than thereſt 1 

If thou haſt any ,let herfiame be known, 
Orelſelet me be ſhe,if thow haſt none. 

Here did ſhe pauſe a while, and then (he ſaid, 
Be not obdurate to a filly maid ; 

A flinty heart within a ſnowy breaſt 

Is like baſe mold lock'd in a golden cheſt. 

T hey ſay the eye's the Index of the heart, 

And ſhews th aff:&ion of each inward part» 
T hen love plajes lively there, the httle god 

Hath a cleare chriltall pallace of abode; 

O dar him not from playingin thy heart, 


That ſports himſelfe upon each outward part. 
Thus much ſhe ſpake,and then her tongue: was huſht ; 


At her loofe ſpeeches Hermaphrodirms bliiſht, 
He knew not what love was,yet love did ſhame him, 


Making him bluſh, and yet bis bluſh became him. 
. Then might a man his lively colour ſee, . 
Like the ripe apple on a ſunny tree, . 


Or Ivory dy'd o're witha pleaſing red, 
Or like the pale-morne being ſhadowed. 
By this the Nymph recovered had her tongue, 


"b , 
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T be  Hermapbroaite. 
And ſaid, thy cheek is mild, O be thou fo, 

Thy cheeke faith I, then do not anſwer no 
Thy cheek doth ſhame,then do thou ſhame ſhe ſaid, 

Tt is a mans ſhame to deny a maid: | 
Thou look'ſt to ſport with Yew in her tower, 

And be belov'd of every heavenly power; 

Men are but mortals, ſo are women too, - h 
Why ſhould your thoughts aſpire more than ours do ; | 
For ſure they do aſpire; elſe coula a youth, | 
Whole countenance 1s fullof ſpotlefle truth, 

Be fo relentlefſe to a virgins tongue ? 

Let me be woo'd by thee but halfe fo long; 

With halfe thoſe termes, do but my love require, 
And 1 will cafily grant theethy deſire; 
Ages are bad when men become ſoſlow, 

That poore anskilfull maids are forc'd to wooe. 
Her radiant beauty, and herſubtil] art, 

So deeply ſtruck Hermaphbroditis heart, 

T hat ſhe had won his love, but that the light 

Of her tranſlucent eye did ſhine too bright, D 
For long he look*dupon the lovely maid, 

Andatthe laft Hermaphrodirre laid, 

How ſhould 1 love thee, when I do eſpie 

A far more beautious Nymph hid in thy eye; 

When thou doſt love let not that Nymph be nigh thee, 
Nor when thou wooſlt let that ſame Nymph be by thee ; 
Or quite obſcure her from thy lovers face, : 
Or hide her beauty in a darker place ; 

By this the Nymph perceiv'd he did eſpy 
None but himſelfe refleed in her eye. 

And for himielfe no-more ſhe meant to ſhew him, 

She ſhut her eyes,and blindfold thus did wooe him : 

Faire boy, think not thy beauty can diſpence 

With any paine due toa badoffence ; | 
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The Hermaphrodite. 
Remember how the gods puniſht that boy, 
That ſ{corn'd to let a beautions Nymph enjoy 
Herlong witht pleaſure,for-the peevilh elfe 
'Lov'd of all others,needs would lovehimſelf : 
So maielt thou love perhaps ; thou maielt be bleſt 
By granting to a lacklefle Nymphs requeſt, 
 Thenreſt a while with me amidſt theic weeds, 
The San that ſees all-winks at lovers deeds. 
Phebs:s is blind when love ſports are begun, 
And never ſees untill their ſports be done ; 
\Beleeve me boy,thy bloud is very Raid, 
That art fo loath to kifſſe a youthfull maid -- 
Wert thou a maid and I a man, lle ſhew thee 
With what a manly boldnefle I could wooe thee : 
Fairer than loves Queen (thus I would begin) 
Might not my over-boldneſſe be a (in, 
T would jntreat this favour if I could 

_ Thy roſeat cheeks a little to behold ; 
- Then would I beg a touch,and then a kiſle, 
And then a lower, yet a higher bliſle , 
| Then wouldIaske what Fire and Leda did, 
Whenlike a Swan the crafty god was hid ; 
What came he for? why did he there abice ? 
Surely I think he did not come to chide ; 
He came to ſee her face, to talke,and chat, 
Te'tonch,to kifle, came hefor nought but that ? 
- Yes ſomething elfe, what was it he would have ? 
That which all men of maidensought to crave» 
This ſaid, her eye-lids wide ſhe did diſplay, .m: 
But 1nthis ſpace the boy was run away - 
The wanton ſpeeches of the lovely laſſe 
Forc*d bim for ſhame to hide bim in the grafle z 
When ſhe percejv'd ſhe conld not ſee him neere her, 
When ſhe had call'd,and yet he would not heare _ P : 
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Thbe Hermapbroaite. 

Look how when A#:#mve comes, a little ſpace 

Paleth the red bluſh of the ſummers face; 

Tearing the leaves, the ſummers covering, 

Three months in weaving by the curious ſpring, 

Making the grafle his green locks goto wrack, 

Tearing cach ornament from oft his back-; 

So did ſhe ſpoile the garments (he did weare, 

Tearing whole ounces of her golden haire ; 

Shee thus deluded of her longed blifle, 

With much adoe at laſt ſhe uttred this - 

Why wert ſo baſbfull boy ? Thou haſt no part 

Shewes thee to be of ſuch a female heart -* 

His eye is grey,ſo is the mornings eye, 

That bluſheth alwaies when the day is nigh, 

Theni1s grey eyes the cauſe ?that cannot be, 

The grey ey'd morn 1s far more bold than he, 

For with a gentle dew from heavens bright tower, 

It gets the maidenhead of every flower, 

I would to god he were the roſtat morn, 

And I a flower from out the earth new born. 

His face was ſmoeth, Narciſſus face was ſo, 

And he was carelefle of a {ad Nymphs woe. 

Then that's the cauſe, and yet that cannot be, 

Youthfull Narciſſas was more bold than he ; 

Becauſe he dy'd for love, though of his ſhade, 

This boy nor loves himſelfe,nor yet a maid; - 

Beſides,his glorious eyeis wondrous bright, 

So is the fiery and all-ſecing light 

Of Phebess,who at every mornings birth 

 Bluſheth for ſhame upon the ſullen earth ; 

Then that's the cauſe, and yet that cannot be, 

The fiery Sun is far more bold thin he 

He nightly kifſeth Ther in the ſea, 

_ All know the ſtorie of a” | 
4 


His . 


The Hermaphrodite. 
His cheek is red, ſo is the fragrant roſe, 
Whoſe ruddy cheek with over-bluſhing glowes3 

T hen that's the cauſe, and yet that cannot be, 
Each bluſhing roſe is far more bold than he : 
Whole boldnefle may be plainly ſeen in this, 

T he ruddy rele is not aſham'd to kifſe; 

For alwajes whu the day is new begun, 

T he ſpreading role will kiſſe the morning ſun. 

T his ſaid, hid in the grafſe ſhe did eſpy him, 
And ſtumbling with her will ſhe fell down by bm , 
And with her wanton taJke, becauſe he woo'd not, 
Beg'd that which he,poore novice,underſtood not. 
And{for ſhe conld not get a greater bliſle |) 

She did intreat at leaſt a filters kifle ; 

But (till the more ſhe did the boy beſcech, 

T he more he powted at her wanton ſpeech. 
Atlalt the Nymph began to touch his skin, 

Whiter than Mountain ſnow hath ever been, 

And did in purenelle that cleare ſpring turpatle, 


 , Wherein Aﬀeor law th' Arcadian lafle. 


T kus did ſhe dally long, till at the laſt oo - 
. In her white Palm ſhe lockt his white hand faſt ; 
Then in her hands bis wriſt ſhe 'gan to cloſe, 


When through his puiſes ſtraight his warme blond glows, 


Whole youthfull Muſick faining C#pias fire, 

In her warwe brelt kindled a freth deſire ; 

Then did ſhe lift her hand unto his breſt, 

A part as white and youthfull as the reſt, 

Where as his flowry breath (till comes and goes, 
She felt his gentle heart pant through his cloaths ; 
At laſt (he took her hand from off that part, 
And ſaid it panted like another heart , 

Why ſhould it be more feevle, and leſſe bold ? 

VV by thould the bloud about it be more cold? 
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The Hermaphrodit. 
Nay ſure that yields,only thy tongue denies, | 
And the true fancy of thy heart belies. . s © < 
Then did ſhe lift her hand unto his chin, | 

And prais'd the pretty dimpling of his skin. 

But ſtraight his chin ſhe *gan to overllip 

When (he beheld the rednefle ob his lip ; 

And aid, thy lips are ſoft,prefle them to mine, 

And thou ſhalt ſee they are as foft.as thine. 

| Then would ſhe faine have gone unto his eye; 

But (till his ruddy lip ſanding ſo nigh 

Drew her hand back,therefore his eye fhe miſt, 

'Ginniog to claſpe his neck, and would have kilt ; 

But then the boy did ftruggle to be gone, 

Vewiog toleave her 16 that place alone ; 

But the bright Sa/macts began to feare, 

And ſaid faire ſtranger I will leave thee here, 

And theſe pleaſant places all alone, 

So turning-back ſhe fained tobe gone: 

But from his ſight (he had no power to paſſe, 

Therefore ſhe turn'd and hid her 1n the grafle, 

When to the ground bending her ſnow- white knee, 

T he glad earth gave new coats to every tree. 

He then ſuppofing he was all alone, 

Like a young boy that 1s eſpy*d of none, WE 1 
Ruvs here and there, then onthe banks doth look, 

Then on the Chriltall current of the brook, 

Then with his teet he toache the'(1lver ſtreames, 

Whole drowzic waves made mulick in their dreames; -' 
And,for he was not. wholly in, did weep, 4 
Talking aloud,and babling in their ſleep, 

Whoſe pleaſant coolenefſe when the boy tlid feele, 

He thruſt his foot down lower to the heele, 
O'cecome with whoſe ſweet noiſe he did begin 
To trip his ſoft cloaths from ſus tender sKkin, 


When 


The Hermaphbrodite. 
When ſtreight the ſcorching Sun wept teares of brine, 
(Becauſe he durft not touch him with his (hine ) 

- For feareof ſpoiling that ſame Ivory skin 

Whoſe whitenefſe ke ſo much delighted in ; 

And then the Moon mother of mortall eaſe 

Woald faine have come from the Antipodes 

To hive beheld him naked as he ſtood 

Ready to leap into the filver floud, 

But might not, for the laws of heaven deny 

To ſhew mens ſecrets to a womans eye, 

And therefore was her.ſad and gloomy light 

Confin'd unto the ſecret Keeping night. | 

When beautious Sa/macs a while had gaz'd 

Upon his naked corps,ſhe ftood amaz'd, 

And both her ſparkling eyes burnt in her face 

Like the bright Sup reflected in a glaſle : 

Scarce can ſhe ſtay from running to the Boy, 

Scarce can ſhe now defer her hoped joy : 

So falt her youthfall bloud plaies in her veines, 

That almoſt mad,ſhe ſcarce her ſelfe containes ; 
When young Hermaphroditns as beſtands 

Clapping his white ſide with his bollow hands, 

Leapt lively from the land whereon he ſtood 

Into the maine part of the Chriſtall fioud ; 

Like Ivory then bis ſnowy body was, 

Ora white Lilly in a Chriſtall glaſle ; 

Thenrole the Water-Nymph trom where ſhe lay, 

As haviog won the glory of the day, 

And her light garments caſt fxom off herskin, 

He's mine ſhe cry'd and (6 leapt ſprightly in ; 

T he flattifcing Ivy who did ever (cc 

Inclaip'd the hage trunke of an aged tree, 

Let him behold the young boy as he ſtands 

Inclaſpt in wanton Sa/zsacis pure bands ; 


Betwi 


Betwixt thoſe Ivory armes ſhe lockt him faſt, 
Striving to get away, till atthelalt, - 
Fondling ſhe ſaid, why trivſt thou to be gone 2 
Why ſhould(t thon fo defire to be alone ? 

Thy cheeke is never faire when none is by, 

For what is red and white but tothe eye; 

And for that cauſe rhe heavens are dark at tight, 
Becauſe all creatures cloſe their weary ſighe + 
For there's no mortall can lo carly riſe 

But {t1]] the morning waits upon his eyes; 

The early rifing and ſoon ſinging Lark 


Can never chant her ſweet notes in the dark, © Ve 


For ſleep ſhe ne'r ſo little or ſo long 

Yet ſtill the morning will attend her.ſong. _ 
All creatures that beneath bright Cizthia be 
Have appetite unto fociety,; - 
The overflowing waves world have a bound 
Within the confines of the ſpacious ground, 

f And all their ſhady currents would be plac'd 

In hollow of the ſollitary vaſte: ; 

| Bat that they loath to let their ſoft ſtreams ſing 
Where none can heare their gentle murmuring ; 
Yet ſtill the boy regardlefſe what ſhe (aid, 

Strugled apace toover{wim the maid , ; 

| Which when the Nymph perceiv'd ſhe gan to ſay, 
Struggle thou maielt,but never get away ; 

I Sogrant, juſt gods, that never day may ſee 

The ſeparation 'twixt this boy and me, _ 

{| The gods did heare her prayer, and feele her woe, 
And in one body they began to grow : 

| She felt his youtbfull bloud in every veine, 

$ Aod hefelt hers warm bis cold breaſt againe ; 

| And everſince was womans love fo'bleſt, 
+ That it will draw bloud from the ſtrongeſt breaſt, 


The Hermaphrodite. 
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The Hermaphrodite. 


Nor man, nor maid, now could they be cſteem'd, 


'Neither and either might they well bedeem'd ; 


When the young boy Hermaphreditm laid 

With the ſet voice of neither man nor maid, 
Swift Aercury, thou Author of my life, 

And thou my mother,/#/caxs lovely wite, 

Let your poore off-ſprings lateſt breath be bleſt 
Jn but obtaining this his laſt requeſt - 9 
Grant that whoe're, heated by Phabus beams, 
Shall come to coole him 1n theſe filver (treams, 
May never more a manly ſhape retaine, 

But halfe a virgin may returne againe. 

His parents harkned to his laſt requeſt; 

And with that great power they the fountaine bleſt ; 
And ſince that time who in that fountaine ſwims 
A maiden {moothnes ſeizcth halfe his limos. 
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REMEDIE 
LOVE. 


I oft, like other Youths,thy flame did prove, 
And if thou aske,what I doſtill ; T Love. 
Nay I have taught by Art to keep loves courſe, 
And made that reaſon which before was foree. 
Ieek not to betray thee pretty boy, 

j Nor what I once have written to deſtroy. 

'| If ary love.and find bis Miſtris kind, 

| Lethimgo on andfſaile with his own wind ; 
But he that by his Love is diſcontented, 

F lofave kis life wy Verſes were invented , . 
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The Remedy of Love. 
Why ſhould a Lover kill himſelfe ? or why 
Should any, with bis 6wn griefe wounded, dic ? 

T hon art a boy, to play becomes thee ſtill, 

Thy reign is {oft,play then, and do not kill; 

Or if thou'lt needs be vexing, then do this, 

Make Lovers meet by ſtealth,and ſteale a kifle : 

Make them to feare, leaſt any over-watchthem, 

And tremble when they thinke ſome come tocatchthemy 
And with thoſe teares that Lovers (hed all night 

' Bethou content, but do not kill out-right. 

Love heard,and up his ſilver wings did heave, 
And fajd. Write on, I freely give thee leave. 
Come then all ye deſpis'd that Love endure, 

I that have felt the wounds your Love will cure; 
But come at firſt, for'if you make delay 

Your fickneſfle will grow. mortall by your ſtay ; 
The Tree; which by delay is grown fo big, 

. Inthe beginning was a tender twig. 

T hae which at firſt was but a ſpan 1o length, 

Will, by delay, be rooted paſt mans ſtrength. 
Reſiſt deginnipgs, med'cines bring no curing 

:W here ficknefle is grown [trong by long enduring, 
When fir& thou ſeelt a Lafle that likes thine eye, 
Bendall thy pretent powers to deſcry | 

- Whether her eye or carriage firſt would ſhew 

It ſhe be fit for Leaves delights, orno 

Some will be caſte;ſuch an one elect ; 

But ſhe that beares too grave and terne a{ſpe&t 
Take heed of ker,and make her not thy Jewell, 
Either (he cannpt Love, or will be craell. 

If love aſſaile thee theregbetime take heed, 

Thoſe woundsare dangerous that inward bleed ; 
He that to day cannot ſhake off Loves ſorrow, 
Will certainly de more unapt to morrow. 
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The Remedyof Love. 
| Love hath ſo eloquent and quick a tongue 
That he will lead thee all thy lite along 3 
And on a ſudden claſpe thee in a yoke 
Where thou muſt eitherdraw,or ſtriving choak. 
Strive then betimes, for at the firſt one hand 
May ftop a water drill that weares the ſand, 
But,if delayed, it breakes into a floud, 
| Mountaines will bardly make the paflage good ; 
But I am ont - for now I do begin * 
To keep them off, not heale thole that are 10. 
Firſt therefore (Lovers) I intend to ſhew 
How love came toyou, then how he may go. 
Youthat would not know what Loves paſſions be, 
Never be idle, learne that rule of me. 
Eaſe makes you love, as that o'recomes your wils, 
Eaſc js the food and canſe of all your ills, * 
Turne caſe and idlenetle but out of doore, 
Loves darts are broke,his flame can burne no morg. RS 
As reeds and Willows loves the Waters fide, , _ | $ 
So Loveloves with the idle toabide. | 
If then at liberty youfaine would be, - 
Love yeelds to labour, Labour and be free, 
Long ſleeps.foft beds, rich vintage, and High feeding, 
Nothing to do,-and pleaſure of exceeding | 
Dulls all our ſenſes, makes our vertue ftapid, 
And then creeps 1n that crafty villaine Cupid. 
That boy loves eaſe alife, hates ſack as ſtir, 
Therefore thy mind to better things prefer. 
Behold thy Countries enemiesin Armes, 
'] At home lovegripes thy heart in his lie charmes, 
\F Then riſe and put on armoyr,caſt off ſloacb, 
'F Thy labour may at once otecome them both, 
1} Ff this ſeem bard,and too unpleafant;then 
> <beld the Law fer forth by God and men, 


The Remedy of Love. 
Sit down and ſtudy that, that thou maielt know | 
The way to guide thy (elfe, and others (how. "7 
Or if thou lov'(t not to be ſhut up ſo, ..;,- 
Learne to afſaile the Deere with truſty bow, (ring, 
That through the Woods thy well-mouth'd hounds may - 
Whoſe Eccho better joyes, than Love, will ſing. | 
\ , There maielſt thou chance to bring thy love to-cnd, 
 DiaxauntoFerw1sno friend. | 

The Country, will afford thee meanes enough; 
Sometimes diſdaine not to dire& the Plough ; 

To follow through the fields the bleating Lambe, 
That mournes to mifſe the comfort of his Dam. 
Aſliſt the harveſt, help to prune the Trees ; 
Graft,plant, and ſow, no kind of labour leele.. 

Set nets for birds, with hook'd lines baicfor fiſh, 
Which will imploy thy mind and fill thy diſh ; 

That being weary with theſe paines, at night | 
Sound ſleeps may put the thoughts of Love to flight, 
Witk ſuch delights, or labours,as are thele, 

Forget to love, and learne tby ſelfe to pleaſe, 

But chiefly learne this lefſon for my lake, 

Fly trom her tar, ſome journey undertake, 

I know thov'lt grieve,and that her name once told 
Will be enough thy journey to with-hold - 

But when thou find'lt thy ſelfe moſt bent to ſtay, 
Compell thy feet torun with thee away. 

Nor do thou, with that raine or ſtormy weather 

May ſtay your ſteps,and bring you back together 
Count not the miles you paſle, nor doubt the way, 
Leſt thoſe reſpeRs ſhould turne you back to (tay. 

; Tell not theclock, nor look not once behind, 

But flie like Lightr.19g,or the Northerne wind ; 

. Forwhere we are too much o'rematcht in might, 

| Thereisno way for ſafeguard, but by flight. 


The Remedyof Love. 
- But ſome will count my Lines too bard and bitter; 
# 1 mult confefſe them hard ; but yet 'tis better 
7 To talt a While that health may be provoked, 
Than feed at plenteous tables and be choaked. 
To cure the wretched body] am ſure, "ay 
Both Fire and Steele thou gladly wilt endure 5 
Wile thou not then take paines by any Art. 
To cure thy Mind; which is thy better part? . . 
The hardnefſe is at firſt, and that once palt, 
Plcatant and cafic waies will come at laſt. _— 
I do not bid thee ſtrive with Witches Charmes; __ 
Or ſuch unboly acs,to ceaſe thy barms - + 
Ceres her tclte, who all theſe things did know, «Mi 
| Hadnever power to cure her own Love fo ; = 
No, take this Medicine. (which of all is lure) 
Labour and Abſence is the ovly Cure. F 
Bac if the Fates compell thee, in ſach faſbion, 4 
That thon muſt needs iive neere her babitation, | 
And caalt not flie her fight, learne here of me, rey 
That thou would'ſt faine and cavſt not yet be frees 4 
Set all thy Miltris fanlts before thine eyes,  - 
And all thy own diſgraces well advitle ; 
Say to thy lelte,that the 1s covetous, - 
Hath ta'ne iy gifts,and ts*'d me thus, and thiis ; 
Thus hath ſhe tworne to me,and thus deceived ; 
Thus have I bope,and thus have been bereaved. hl 
With love ſhe feeds my Rival}, while I ſtarve, ' -—..; 
. And poures on him kifſes, which I deſerve ; 
Þ She follows him with fmiles,and gives to me 
| Sad looks,no Lovers, but a ſtrangets tee. _ 
Þ Allthoſe cmbraces1 io oft defired, | 
F To himſhe offers daily unrequireds 
F Whoſe whole deſert,and halfe mine weRb'd together, 
2 Would make mine Lead, abd ny ſeem Corke and Feather; 
1 ae "0 Then 
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126 ICeMeay Of LOVe. 

Then let her go,and fince ſhe proves (o hard, 7 

Regard thy ſelfe,and give her no regard. ' 

Thus muſt thou erKk, thy (elfe,and I could wiſh 

 Theetothy ſelfe moſt eloquent in this. 

But put on gricte enough and do not. feare, 

Griefe will enforce thy eloquence t' appeare. 

Thus I my fclfe the love did once expel] 

Of one whole 'Coynelſle vex'd my foule like kell. 

I muſt confefſe ſhe touch'd me to the quick, 

And 1, that 8m Phyſitian, then was ſick. 

But this I found to profit, I did (till 

Ruinate what I thought in ker was ill ; 

And, for to cure my ielte, I found a way, + 

Some honeſt ([agders on her for to lay ; 

Quoth I,how lamely doth my Miſtris gol 

(Aithougb, I muſt confeſle, it was not fo ; ) 

I (aid, her armes were crooked, fingers bent, 

Her fhoulders bow'4d, her legs conſum'd and {pent - 

Her colour fad, her n:ck as darke as night, 

(When Yexz might in all have tane delight, 

* But yet becautc I would no inore come nigh her, 

My ſelfe unto my telte did thus belye her. 

Do thou the like, and though the faire appeare, | 

Thinke, vice to vertue often comes too neere ; 

And in that errour (though it be an crrour} 

Preſerve thy telfe from further terrour. ] 

It ſhe be round and plumpe, ſay. (hee'stoo fat; \ , 

It brown,ſay black,and think who cares for that ; ] 

If ſhe be ſlender, tweare ſhe is tooleane, ' 1 

That ſuch a Wench will weare a man out cleane 4 1 

It ſhe be red,fay,ſbee's too full of bloud ; _—_— 
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If pale,her body nor her mind is good; . © 
If wanton,ſay, ſhe lecks thee to devoure ; 
If grave, negleRt ber;ſay,ſhe looks too ſowre. 


; ” 
f + # ie hw 
cs -& \ y. 
*; & P 
\ - | , : ; , 
8: 9'F- 
. . - 6 . » 2 x « 
x. : 
1 SY 
\ : 4 = ud 
- 1 8 
”; ©, e; 


The Remedy of Love. 


N ay,if ſhe bave a fault,and thoudoſt know i Its 


T Prailc it, that in thy preſence ſhe may ſhew it £ 


As if her voice be bad, crack'd in the ring, 
Never give overtill thou make her (ing. 

It ſhe have any blemith in ber foot, - 

Commend her dancing (till ard put her to't. 

It ſhe be rude 1n ipeech jncite hertalke ; 

if haulting lame, provoke her much to walke: 

Or if on Inſtruments (he have ſmall skill, 

Reach down a Viall, urge ber to that ill. 

Take any way to cale thy own diſtreſle, | 
And think thoſe favles be, which are nothing lefle ; : 
Then meditate beſides, what thing it is 

That makes thee ftillin Love to go amiſfle. - 

Adviſe thee well, for as the World now goes 

Men are not caught with ſubſtance, but with ſbews; 
Wome are in their bodies turn'd to French 

That face and body's leaſt part of a Wench, | 

I know a Woman hath in Love beentroubled 

For chat which Taylors make, a fine neat Doublet, 
And men are eyenas mad in their defiring , 

That oftentimes love Womes for their tyring ; 

He that doth 1o, lee bim take this adviſe, _ 

Let him rite early,and not being nice, 

Up to his Miſtris chamber let him hte, 

E'e ſhe ariſe, and there he ſhall eſpie 

Such a confuſion of dijordered things, 

In Bodies, Jewels, Tyres, Wyres,Lawnes;and Rings, 
That ſure it cannot chooſe but much abbor him, 

To lee her lye in peeces thus before him ; 

8 And find thoſe things ſhut in a painted box 

4 For which he loves ber,and endures her mocks. 

4 Once I my (elfe had a great mind to fee 

ol | if kind of chings Women on ag be, 
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And found my Sweet-heart, juſt when I came at her, 
Screwing in tecth,and dipping rags 10 water. 

She mi(s'd her Perriwig, and durſt not ſtay, 

But put it on in baſte the backward way ; 

That had I not on th* ſudden chang'd my mind, 

T bad miſtooke and kiſs'd my Love bebind, 

So, if thou wiſh her faults ſhould rid thy cares, 
Watch out thy time, and take ber- nnawares : 

Or rather put the better way in proofe, 

Come thou not neere,but keep thy lelte aloofe. 

IF all this ſerve net, ute one medicine more, 

Seek out another Love, and her adore 3 

But chuſe out one, in whom thou well mateft ſee 

A heart inclin'd to love and cheriſh thee. 

For asa River parted flower goes, 

So, Love thus parted [t1i] more evenly flowes. 

Oue Anchor will cot ſerve a Veſlell tall, 

Nor is one hooke enough to fiſh withall, 

He that can ſolace him, and ſpore with two, 

May in the end triumph as others do. 

Thou that to one baft ſhew'd thy ſelfe too kind, 
Maielt in a ſecond much more comtort find : 

If one Love entertaine thee with deſpight, 

The other will emb: ace thee with delight - 

When by the former'tbou art made accurlt, 

The ſecond will contend tfexcellthe firſt, 

And ſtrive, with love, to drive ber from thy breaſt- , 
(* That firſt toſecondyields, women know beſt.) 
Or if to yeeld to either thou art logth, 

This may perbaps acquit them of them both. 

For what one Love makes odde,two ſhall make even, 
Thus blows with blows,and fire by fire's out driven. 
Perchance this courſe will turne thy firſt Loves heart, . 
And when thine 1s at caſe cauſe hers to (mart, 
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If thy Loves Rivallſtick ſo neere thy fide, 
-- Thinke, women can Copartners worſe abide, 
For though thy Miſtris never meane totave thee, 


Yet from the others love ihe'lſtriveto move'thee s 


' But let her ſtrive, ſhe oft hath vex'd thy heart, 
Suffer her now to beare herfelfe a part. 
And though thy bowels burne like «/£:n's fire, 
Seeme colder far thanTce, or her delire; 
Faigne thy ſelfe free,and ſigh not over-much, 
But laugh when griete thy heart doth touch. 
I de not bid thee breake through fire and flame, 
Such violence in love is much too blame ; 
But adviſe, that thou diflemble deep, . _ 
And all thy paſſions in thine own breſt keep. 
Faigne thy 1elfe well,and thou at Jaſt ſhalt ſee 
Thy ſelfe as well as thou didſi faigne to be. 
So have I often, when I would not drink, 
Sate down as one afleepand faignto wink, 
Till, as I nodding fate,and tooke no heed, 
] have at laſt falne faſt aſleep indeed, 
So have I oft been angry, taigning ſpight, 
And counterfeiting {miles bave lavght onrright. 
So Love,by ute, doth cone, by ate doth go, 
And hethat feignes well ſhall at length be io. 
If e're thy Miltris promis'd to receive thee -- 
Into her boſome and did then deceivethee, , 
Locking thy Rivall in, thee out of.doore, © 
Þ Be not dejeRted,teeme.not to deplere, | 
| Nor when thou ſeeſt ber next take notice of it, 
4} But paſſe it over, it ſhalleurve to profits 
'F For if ſhe ſees ſuch tricks as theſe perplex thee, 
Fdbe will beproud, and take delight to vexe thee. 
FBat if ſhe prove thee conſtant in'this kind, 
«Yoke will begin art length ſome ſleights to find, 


The Remedy of Love. i 


D 3 ». 


* \ ly 


How _ 


_ Muſt we not love where we find reward ? 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Miſtake me not; 1 do not with you ſhow 
| | Bat where a {cernfull Laſſe makes you endure 


_ Nor think tn leaving Love you wrong your Lafic, 


The Remedyof Love. 
How ſhe may draw thee back, and keep thee [till 
A ſervile Captive to her fickle wil. 


But now take heed/here comes the proofe of men, 
Be thou as conſtant as thou ſcemelt rhen - 


| Receive no Meſlages,regard no Lines, 
| They are but ſnares to catch thee jn hertwines. 
Receive no gutts, thinke all that prajte her flatter ; 


Whate're (ſhe writes beleeve not halte the matter. 
Converſe not with ker ſervant, nor her ma19, 
Scarce bid good morrow lelt thou be betray'd. 
When thou go'lt by her doore never look back, 
And though ſhe call do not thy journey {lack ; 

If the ſhould ſend her friends to talk with thee, 
Sufter them not too long to walke with thee. 

Do not beleeve one word they ſay is footh, 

Nor do not aske ſo much a«how ſhe doth ; 

Yea, though thy very heart ſhould burne to know, 
Bridle thy tongue, and make thereof no ſhow 3 
T by carelefle filence (hail perplex her more 

Then can a thouſand (3ghs tigh's o're and oe ;; 

By faying,thou loveſt not thy loving prove not, 


.For he's tar gone in.Love that taics 1 love not - 


T hen hold thy peace and ſhortly Love will ate, 
That wound bcals-telt that cures not oy and by. 
But ſome will tay,alas,this rule is hard, 
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How ſhoa!d a tendex Woman beare this ſcorne 
That cannot, without art; by men be borne ? 


Such a contempt to them whoſe love you know : 
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Her ſlight regarding, there lay my cure.. 
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Who one to hex content Already has ; 
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The Remedy of Love. 
While ſhe doth joy 1a him, joy thou in any, 
Thou haſt, as well as ſhe, the choice of mapy, 
Then,for thy own contempt, defer not long, 
But cure thy ſelfe and ſhe thall have no wrong. . 
Among all cures I chiefly did commend 
 Abſencein this to be the only friend, 
And ſo it is, but I would have yelearne 
The perfe& uſe of Abfence to diſcerne. 
Firſt then, When thou art abſent to her ſight 
In ſolitarineſle do not delight - | 
Be ſeldome left alone, for then I know ' © 
A thouſand vexing thoughts will come and go. 
Fly lovely walkes, and uncouth places ſad, 


ho 


They are the Nurſe of thoughts that make men mad, + _ 


Walk not too tnuch where thy fond eye may ſee 


| The place where ſhe did give loves rights to thee z $27 _ : | 


For eventhe place willtell thee of thoſe joyes, 
And turne thy kifſes into ſad annoles,* 
Frequent not Woods and Groves,nor fit and muſe 
With armes acrofle, as fooliſh lovers aſe ; 
For as thou fitt'ſt alone tkon ſoone ſhalt find 
Thy Miſtris face preſented te thy mind, 
As plainly to thy troubled phantaſie | 
As if ſhe were in preſence,and ſtood by. * 
gs to eſchew open thy doores all day, 
- | Shun no mans ſpeech that comes into thy way. 
| Admit all companies,and whenthere's none . 
Then walke thou forth'tby ſelfc,and ſeek ont one, 
|. When he is found ſeeke more, laugh,drinke, and fing 
Rather thanbe alone do any thing. 9, 
Or if thou be conſtrain'd to be alone, 
4 Have not her PiQure for to gaze upon : 
1 Forthat's the way when rhou art eas'd of paine, 
4 19, wound anew,and make thce fick againe. 


— 


T he Remedy of Love. 
Or if thou haſt it, thinke the painters $kill 

_ Flattercd her face, and tar looks moreill ; 
And thinke,as thou doſt muſing on it it, 

That ſhe her ſelfe is counterfeit like it. 

Orrather fly all things that are inchn'd 

Tobring one thought of her into thy mind. 

View not her tokens, nor thinke or her words, 
But take ſome book, whole learned wombe aftords 
Phyfick for ſoules, there ſearch for ſeme relicte 
Toguilethe time and rid away thy gricte. 

[| Bat if cby thonghts on her muſt needs be bent, 

[| Thinke what a deale of precious time was ipent 
In queſt of her; and that thy beſt of youth 
Languiſh'd and died while ſhe was void of truth. 
Thinke but how ill ſhe did delcrve affcRiion, 

And yet how long ſhe held thee in ſubjcion. 
;Thinke how ſhe cbang'd,how ill it did become her, 
And thinking ſo, leave love,and flie far from her. 
He that from all infeion would befree, 

Mnſtflie the place where the infeQed be. 

And be that wepld from loves affetion flie, 

Muſt leave his Miftris walks and not come nigh. 

_ © Sore eyes are got by looking on tore cyes, 


* And wounds do ſoon from new-heal'd icats 2riſe, 


As embers touch'd with fulphurts Jo renew, 

. SO will her {ight kindle freſh flames in you. 

If thenthou meer'lt ker tuffer her go by tbee, 
And be afraid tolet her come too nigh thee; 
For her aſpeR will raiſe deſire in thee, 

And hungry men ſcarce hold from meat they ſee. 
If ere ſhe ſent thee Letters, that lieby, 
Peruſe them not,they'l captivate thy eye : 
But lap them up and calt chemin the fire, 
And wiſb,as they waſte ſo may thy delice. 
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The Romedyof Love. 


If ere thou ſent'lt her token, gift,or letter, 
Go not to fetch them back, for it is better ax 
That ſhe detaine alittle paltry pelfe, _ carat 
Than thon ſhouldſt ſeeke for them and loſe thy (elfe. . 
For why ? her fight will ſo enchant thy beart | 
That thou wilt loſe thy labour,] my Art. .. 
But if by chance there fortune ſuch acaſe  _ | 
Thou needs muſt come where ſheſhall be in place, 
Then call to mind all parts of this diſcourſe, 
' For ſure thou {halt bave need of all thy force - 
Apairſt thou goeſt curle rot thy head ang baire, 
Nor care whether thy band be foule or faire; 
Nor be not in ſo neat and ſpruce array. 
As if thou mean'ſt to make it holzday:; 
Negled thy ſelfe for once, that ſhe may Tee | 
Her love hathnow no power to worke on thee. - 
And if thy Rivall be in preſence tos, .. | 
Seeme not to marke,but do asothersdo.s 
Salute him friendly, give him gentle words, | 
Returne all curteſies that he affords : ET 
Drinke to him,carve him,give bim complement, 
This ſhall thy Miftiris, more than thee, corment | 
For ſhe wili think by this thy carelefſe how 
Thou car'lt not now whether ſhe loye or no. 
But if thou canſt perſwade thy ſelfe indeed 
She hath no Lover, but of thee hath need ; 
That no man Joves her but thy ſcltealone, .. ; 
And that ſhe ſhall beJofc when thouartgane g -; 1, | - 
Thus ſooth thy ſelfe,and thou ſhalt ſeeme tobe / --' ---/ 
In far mere bappy taking thanis he. cane 
For if thou think'ſt ſhe's lov'd,and loves againe, _ 
JB Hell fire will ſeeime more ealie than thy paines 
{But chiefly when in preſence thou ſhale ſpic 
$7 be man ſhe moſt affeReth ſtanding by, 
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T be Remedy of Love. 3 


And ſec him gra(pe her by the tender hand, 

And whiſpering clole,or almoſt kiſſing ſtand z 
When thou ſhalt doubt whether they laugh at thee, 
Or whether oh foie netting they agree ; 

If now thon canft hoktont thou art a man, 
And canſt performe mote'than thy teacher can : 
If then thy heart can'be at eaſe and free, 

| I will give ore to teatttanid# learne of thee, 

But this way I woitldtake among rhem all, 

1 would pick ont ſont Laſſe co talke withall, 
Whoſe quick inventions,and whoſe nimble wit 
Skould buſie mine,and keep me from: my fit : 

My eye with all my art ſhoald be a woojog, 

No matter what I faid'fo TI'were doing'; 

For all that while my Love ſhould chinke at leaſt 
That I, as well/'as fhe, on Love dijd feaſt. 

And though my heart were thinking of her face; 
Or her unkindneſle, and: my own dilgrace, 'E. 
Of all my prent piines by her negleR,. '_ 
Yet would1 laugh,an#ſeem without. ref FY 
Pexcbance;M envy thou Thbuldft ſport. with any, 
Her beck will fele thee trom'forth' of n many - 
But,if thou carft'of all hat reſent tre, * 

Her conference aldde thot FE utdf fotbeare ; 

For if ber looks tntith'thy mind do trouble, 

Her honied ſpeeches will diftra& thee Houble, 

It ſhe begin once t6&eonfer with thee, "| 
Then do as Ewenld'&;/bt rul'd by met. ©, © 
When ſhe begins t6tilke tnavine bg oF 
Thatnow to catchthee pp ſhelfes in Wait ; © 
Then call t6 niad forte buſreffe or afffice,”*'"; 
Whoſe doubtfall ifluetkes/up alt thy care; 
That while ſuch tafkethy tronbled fancies ti ' *h 
Thy mind may work; bhp pive'no heed to hets, 
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1 be Remedy of Dove: 
* JAlas, I know mens/heatts, and that fallfooney/ : > 125 575+) 
By womens gentle: words we are undone; © -* NO ING! 
- [if women ſigh or weep our ſoules gregriev'dg i) 1 702 
_ JOr if they 1wearethey.love they arebeleev'd; - £-117115's 
But truſt not thou to oaths it ſhe ſhould (wears, © - A 
Nor hearty fighs;beleeve they dwellnot there. 26.6 2 7 
It ſhe ſhould grieve in earneſt, orinfeſt; 4 7 152? ag 
fyOr force her arguments with {ad proteſt + "els 910M 
PAs if true ſorrowinher eye-lidiare go if + 6 It V 
- IXay, if ſhe come:to weeping, truſt'not'that,' + 55 022%" 
- JFor know that women can both weepand ſmile + ff 
- [With much more danger:than theCroeodile,' 1 00 
- FThioke all ſhe doth is but to breed thy-paine, .'*" - HO 
(and get the power to tyrannizeapaing, 
-$And ſhe will beat thy heart withtrouble more! -2 52 
ban rocks are beat with waves upon the ſhore, */ *E) 
$0 not eomplaine ta her then of: thy wrong, 1 6+ 
| But lock thy thoughts within thy filent tongae. | Y 26GE 
Þ7<!1 her not why thouleavſſt her,nordeekite 
'Yalhough ſheackethee) wharthy tortments are,” - 
PVricg not her fingers;gaze not onher oye; / fo 


- a 


- þ b el & 2a and 
Prem thence a ghouſand ſnares and artows mm 
O,lct her not perceive by ſighs or fignes 05 77 


{ow at her deegsthy inward(oale repines. 
Þ<<me carcleſic of her fpeech,anddo/net harke,'” fff 2 
*Poſwer by chanee'asthoughthou did not matke;' *'*'* © 
P2d.if (he bid theerhome ttrajgtirpromife not; 0! TA 
Pf breaketby wordasit thou hadft forgot; NTT. 
Þ<eme not to care Whether thou come orno, fs 
'$d if the be not. earneſt donot/poe! 51 VO HILIA 
-Feigne thou halt bufimefle}and defer the meeting, a 
"Ps one that gfeatly card not for hex Ang. 57 0 
P2d as ſhe talkes caft thou thine eyes elſewhere, {ROS 
"Pod look among the Laſles thar are there; 7 PDSEE 
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The Remedy of Love. 
Com pare their ſeverall beanties to her face, 
Some one or other will her forme diſgrace 
Oa both their faces carry ſtill thy view, 
Ballance them equally in judgement true - 
And when thou find'lt the other doth excell 
(Yet that thou canſt not love it halfe ſo well) 
Bluſh that thy-paſſions make thee dote on ber 
More than on thoſe thy judgement doth prefer ; 
When thou haſt let her ſpeake all that ſhe would 

' Seeme as thou haſt not one word underſtood : 

And whea to part with thee thou ſeeſt her bent, 
Give her ſome ordinary-.complement, 

Snch as may ſeeme of courtelie, not love, 

And fo to other companie remove. 

This careleſneſle in which thou teemſſt to be, 
(Howe'ce in ber) will worke this change in thee, 
That thou ſhalt thinke for afing her ſoflight 

She cannot chule byt turne herlove to ſpight - 

Andif thou art periwaded once ſhe hates, 
Thou wilt beware and not come neere her baits; 

Bat though I wiſh thee conſtantly belceve 

She hates thy ſight-thy paſſions todeceive z 

Yet benot thou ſo baſe to bate her too, 

That which ſeems i}lin her do not thou do ; 

"I will indiſcretion ſeeme,and want of wit, 

Where thou did(t loye, to bate inſtead of it ; 

And. thou mateſt ſhame ever tobe ſo mated, 

And joyn'd in love with one that ſhouldbe hated - 
Suck kind of love is fit for Clownes and/Hinds, 
And not for debonaire and gentle minds ; 

For can there be in man a madneſſe more 

Than baretholc lips he wiſh'd to kifle before ? 
Or1oath to ſec thoſe eyes, or beare that voice 
Whole very tound hath made bis heart rejoice ? 
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The Remedy 0 fl g m4 


Such afts as theſe much indiſcretion ſhews, 
- When men from kifling turne to wiſh for blows -'' * 
And this their own example, ſhews ſonaught, 
"That when.they (hould dire&they muſt be taught - 
But thou wile tay, for all the love I beare her, 
. And all the ſervice, | amne're the nearer; | 
And which thce moſt of alldoth vexelike hell, 
She loves a man nee lov'd her halfetfo well - 
Him ſhe adores, bat I mult not come at her, 
Have I notthen good rea(on for to hate her ? 
I anſwer no, for make the caſe thine owne, ay 
And in thy glaſſe ber aRions ſhall be thowne 
Whenthou thy ſelfe in love wert fo far gone, 
Say,could*{t thou love any but her alone ? . 
I know thou couldſt not,though with teares and cries 
Theſe had made deafe thine eares,and dim thine eyes: 
Would'ſt thou for this thatthey. hate thee againe, 
if ſo thou wouldſi then hate thy love againe < 
Your faults are both alike ; thou loveld her, 
| And ſhe, in love,thy Rivall dotb prefer : 
Þ/tthen her love to him thy hate procure, 
Thou ſheuldft for loving her like hate endure + + - 
Then do not hate, for all the lines I write | 
Are not addreſs'dto turne thy love toſpight, 
But writ to draw thy doting mind fromlove, | 
That inthe golden meane thy thoughts may move ; - 
Þo which, when once thou findſt thy ſelfe at quict, 
{carne to preſervethi {cle with this good diet. 
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The Concluſion. 


JET zot too macho Jonger tha aficep 
Within. thy b edthyilaxie body been; 
For when thou warms awakd (hal feele it ſoft 
Fond cogitat19ne mill aſſeiletbee oftis' | 
Then ſtart up early, ſtudy,worke,or write, 

Let labour ( others texte be thy delight. -. 
Eate not roo much for:if 1how' much Abſit cat 
Let it not be dainty or ſtirring meat: 
eAbſtame from Wire althengh.thoutbinke it good, 
It fets thy meat on fire, and ftats thy blond ; | 
Hſe thy ſelfe mwnchtobath thy ew limbs, 
In coolcft ſiregmswhicho're the gravelt ſwiths : 


Be [ill in graveſt company,and flye 


The wanton yabble of the younger fry, + « 
Whoſe tuſtfull tricks will lead thee to delight, | \ 
To thinke on love; mhere thou ſhalt periſh quit; . $ 
Come wot at all where Rada ares... | iN: 
Bnt like a Bird that lately\ſcap'd the ſnare, - | JU 
Avozd their garifh bein). flye with ſpeed, - -$Þt 
Andlzarne by her that lately made thee bleed 43 y' 


Be not too much alpue;but if alone 

Get thee ſome modeſt booke' to looks upon, - 
But do not read the lines of wanton men, 
Poetry ſets thy mingdan fire agen © 
Abſtaire from, Soups and Verſes, andtake heed 
T hat not alixe "ya INE reads” 
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A S unthrifts groan in ſtraw for their pawn'd beds :\.., .. 
As women weep for their loſt Maiden. heads; 
When both are without hopeor remedy, 
Such an untimely griefe I kave for thee... 
I never ſaw thy face, nor did my heart , 
Urge forth mine eyesunto it whillithou wer, 
'YBut being lifted hence, that whichtothee 
Was deaths ſad dart,prov'd Cxpigs. ſhaft to me. 
F Whoeverthinkes me fooliſh that the force 
;'JOF a report can make me love a Coarſe, 
Know he, that when with this I do compare 
The love I doaliving woman beare,.... . 
\Ufind my ſelfe moſt happy : now I know _ 
IVhere I can find my Miſtris, andcqa go... 
ato ber trimm'd begd,and can lift away. . 
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er grafſe-greens Mantle, and ber ſheet diſplay, .. 
\nd touch her naked;and thougheh” envious mould | 
n which ſhelies uncovered, moiſt and cold, 

Ftrive to corrupt her,ſhe will not abide 

WEVith any Art her blemiſhes to hide, _ 

Þs many living do,and know their need, - 

Foe cannot they in ſweetnels ber exceeds, | 
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T be Remedy of Love. 
But make a ſtinke with all their art and skill, 
Which their Phyfitiaas warrant with a bill ; 
Nor at her doote doth beapts of Coaches lidy, 
Foot-men and Midwives to bar yp my Way - - - 
Nor needs ſhe any Maid or Page to Keep, . 
To knock me early from'my golden leep, 
. With lerters that her honour all is gone, 
If I not rigtit hercauſc-en {ſuch a one. 
Her heart 18 not[o batd'to fliake me pay 
For every kifle a ſupper and a play :. .... 
Nor will ſhe ever open her pure lips 
To utter oaths enough to drown our Ships, 
To bring 2 plague,a famine, orthe ſword, | 
Upon theland, though ſhe ſhould kcep her word ; 
Yet ec're an boure be palt in ſome new vaine 
Break them,and ſweare them donble o're againe, 
Pardon me that with thy bleſt memory | 
T mingle mineownformer milerie : 
Yet dare I not excale the fate that brought 
Theſe crofles on me, forthen every thoughe 
Thattended tothy love was black and foule, 
Now all as pure as #new-baptiz'd foule © © 
For I protelt,for all that T can fee, _ 
I would rot lic onenight in bed with thee ; 
Nor am I jealous, but could welt abide 
My foe to lie in quiet by thy ſide. - 
You Wormes (my Rivals) whilft ſhe was alive, 
How many thoulands were there that did ſtrive 
To have yourfrecdome ? for their ſake forbeare 
Unſcemly holes in-her ſoft skin'to weare : 
But if you'mult (as what Worms can abſtaine 
1 o taſte her tender body er) yet refraine 
. With your diſorderedeatings to deface her, 
But feed your ſcives fo 88 you moſt may grace ker.'«. 


ot | 
Fi q | 
- 
I x; ſe " y 


\ 


| Firſt;through her ear-tips ſeeyou make a paire © 
Of holes, which, asthe moilt incloſed aire 

| Zurnes ioto water, may the cleane drops take, 

'F And in her eares a paire of jewels make.  / © 
| Have ye not yet enough of that 'white Skin, _ 

"| The couch whereof, intimes paſt, would have been 
[ Enought” have ranſom'd many a thouſand foule 

| | Captive to Love ? If not;then upward r6ule 

* | Yeur little bodies, where I would you have 

This Epitaph upon her forehead grave. 


Living, ſhe WAs Joung, faire, ard full of wit ; : 5 | 
| Dead;all her faults are in her forehead Writs 
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An my poore lines no better office have, 
Cm like Scriech-owls[i1ll dwell about the grave? 
When ſhall I take ſome pleaſure for my paine, X 
By praiſing them that can yeeld praiſe againe ? 

When ſhall my Muſe in Love fick lines recite 
Some Ladies worth ? which ſhe offwhom I write, 
With thankfull (miles, may read in her own daies ; 
Or, when ſhall I a breathing woman praiſe ? 
Never ; Fam ambitious in my (trings, 
They never ſound but of eternall things, 
Such as freed {oules ; but had I thought it fit 
Topraiſe a ſoul unto a body knit, 
I would confefle, I ipent my time amils 
When I was {low to give doe praiſe to this. 
Thus when all fleep my time 1s cometoling, 
And from her aſhes muſt my Poems ſpring ; 
Though in the race I lee ſome {wiftly run, 
' I will not crown them till the Goale be won. 
T hey that have fought, not they that are to fight, 
May claime the glorious Garland as their right. 
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Quiet thoughts and darknefſe arme thee, 

That no creaking doawake thee. 


Fhebe hath put out ber light, 
All her ſhadows cloſing ; 

Phebe lend ber hornesto night 
To thy heads diſpoſing. 


Let no fatall Bell nor Clock | 
 Pjerce the hollow of thy eare - 
Tongulcſle be the carly Cock, 

Oc what elie may adde a feare, 


Let no Rat, nor lilly Mouſe, 
Move the ſenſelefle Raſhes, 

Nor a cough diſturbe this houſe . 
T ll Arora blaſhes. 


Come my ſweet Corrimma,.comez 1 
Laugh,and leave thy late deploring : 
Sable Midnight makes all dumbe, 
But thy jealous Husband's {goring. 


-And withtby ſweet perfumed kiſſes | 
. Entertaine aſtranger : 

$ ores delight,and ſweetelt bliſſe,is (5 ap1 
£=t1 with go danger. . . rnd pt 
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cri ewoman with an 
Ancient Matt. 


rang: curious Nature, to adorne 
Aurora With the blaſhes of the Morne : 
Why do her roſie lips,breath,Gums, and Spice, 
Unto the Ealt,and ſweet to Paradice ? 
Why do her cyes open the day ? her hand, 
And voice entrance the Panther,and command 
Incenſed winds : her Breaſts, the tents of Love, 
Smooth as the, godded Swan,or YVenme Dove; 
Soft as the balmy dew, whole every touch 
-Is pregnant z but why thoſe rich ſpoiles,when ſuch 
Wonder and perfeftion muſt be led 
A Bridall Captive unto 7 'they's bed ? 
Ag'd, and deform Tithos | muſt thy twine 
Circle and blaſt at once what care and time 
Had made for wonder ? muſt pure beauty have 
No other foile but raine and a grave? 
So have Il ſeene the pride of Natures ſtore, 
| The Orient Pearle,chain'dto the ſooty. Moore. 
So hath the Diamonds bright. ray been ſet _ 
 Inhight, and w"_ ded tothe Negros» et, 


 bee,ſee, how thick thoſe flowers of Pearle do fl 

To Whole her roo her _— s : 

ho ce every treaſur' » congeal'd, might rl : 

\ Fxeedome and ſs neN, , IF. ; 
> tyrant wealth (tands by,and laughs fo oe © 

ch 1Gean wed, love,and Antipathy : 

| Hymen,thy pine burnes with adulterate fire ; , 

Thou and thy quiver'dboy didonce conſpire 

To mingle cquall flames, and then no ſhine 

' Of Gold, but beauty, dre(s'd the Paphian Shrine, . -” 

Roſes and Lillies kifs'd ; the Amorous Vine, 2; | »- 

Did with the faire and ſraght limb'd Elme cntavitns | 
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1, vertue gaardn me;or I ſhall endure 
From the next Glance a double CaJenture 
Of fire and luſt ; twoflames, two Semeleis 
Dwell inthoſe eyes, whoſe looſer glowing raies 
Would thaw the frozen Ruſſian into luſt, 
And parch the Negroes hotter blood to duſt. 
Dart not your Balls of Wild-fire here. go throw 
Thoſe flakes upon the Eunuebs colder Snow, 
Till he 1n ative bloud do boile as high 
As hethat made him fo in Jcalouſie. 
When the looſe Queene of Love did drefle her eyes 
In the moſt taking flame to win the prize 
£3 och that faioeÞlaretothis deſire 2 
like a-T aver to the Zone of —_—_— = 
And conld ſhe then the Iuftfull youth: bave IO} 
With thee, his Hellex, Troy had never found 
Her fate in Siwor's fire, thy hotter eyes ; 
Had made it burne a quicker Sacrifice \ 
oluſt, whilſt every glance in ſabtile wiles = 
Had ſhot it ſelfelike hghtning through the piles. |; 
R 
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i - Go blow upon ſome equall blood, and let 

Earths hotter ray engender and beget 

New flames to drefle the aged Paphians Quire, 
And lend the world new Cxpids borne on fire... - 
Dart nomnore here thoſe flames,nor ſtrive to thro! W_. 
Your fire ON him whoi is 51mmar'di 1n Snow : : 
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\ | Thoſe Glanees worke on me like the weakeſhbine. - 

The froſty Sun throwes on the Appenine, _ 

When the hils aRive coldneſle doth go neere_ 

| | Tofreezethe glimmering Taper to his:Spheare - 

"| Eachray is loſt on me like the faint light 
The Glow-worme ſhoots at the cold breaſt of night. : - 

Thus Verthie can ſecure, but for that Name . 

I had beca now ſins Martyr,and your flame, 


A Sonnet. 


Lattering hope away and leave me, LEES” 
She'll not come, thou doſt deceive me z 
Harke the Cock crows,th' envious light 
Chides away thefilent night ; 
Yet ſhe comes not, oh how I tyre 
| Betwixt cold feare and hot deſire. 


Here alone enforc'd to tarry 

While the tedious Minutes marry, 

And get houres ; thoſe daies and yeeres 
Which TI count with fighs and: feares : 

Yet ſhe comes not, oh how I tyre 

Betwixt cold feare and hot deſire. 


Reltlefle thoughts a while remove © _ 

1 Unto'the boſome of my Love, -. 
-$ Let ber languiſh in my paine, | 
'Þ Feare,and hope,and feare againe ; 2 


Then let her tell mein loves fire, 
What torment's like unto deſi! We.” 


Endlefle wiſhing, ted tous ain, 


Richin dreames, yet poore in waking, 
Let ker be in ſuch a taking ; 

Then let her tellme in Joves fire, 
What torment's like unto deſire. 
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Come then Love prevent Gkaems---————— 
My deſire would faine be dying : w 
Smother me with breathlefle kiſſes, 

Let medreame'no more of blifles; 

But tellne-which is in Loves fire, ** 

Beſt to enjoy, or to defire. | 
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Hopes and feares together thronging ; Pla: - 


104 
"7 


—— Ge WRT OS” Se EO 


IL8080 SN0Ln08 


| FEISS Sy SENSES. £5208 


| Trees TEEPEEEE | 
True Beanty. 


M: I find a woman faire, AT 
And her mind as cleare as Aire, FOPOL WS 
If her beauty goe alone, (45! 3711-28 
Tis to me as if 't were none, 


May I find. a woman rich, | jt 3:21 3 eco 
And not of too tigh a pitch : | i 
If chat pride (hould canſe diſdaine, 

Tell me; Lover,where's thy gain ? UF 


May I find a woman -wife, 

-N-And her falſchood net diſguiſe ; 
, Hath ſhe wit as ſhe hath will, 
{| Double arm'd ſhe is to ill. On 
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-MayT find a woman kind, 
| And not wavering like the wind « 
| How ſhould I call that love mine, 
When *tis his,and his,and thine? 


Þ May I find a woman true, 
I There js Beanties faireſt hue; 

T There is Beauty,Love,and Wit, 
Poppy he can compaſle it. 
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The 1 aheffovu,. 


N Ever more will I proteſt ; 
To love a woman but in jelt ;: 
For as they cannot be true, 
Soto giveeach man his due, 
When the woing fitis paſt, 
'. Their afe&ion cannot laſt, 


Therefore if I chance to me cet 
With a Miſtris faire and ſweet, 
' She my ſervice ſhall obtaine, 
Loving her for Love againe - 
Thus much liberty I crave, 
Not to be a conſtant ſlave, 


But when wehavetry'd each other, | v i 

Tf ſhe better like another, £ 

Let her quickly change for me, 

Then to change am1 as free. | 
He orſhe that loves too.long 
Sell their freedome for a ſong. 


s 
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A Loves Freeadime. 


C7 þ T Anhur ery man be only ty'd_ I 
SL SY- - Y To a fooliſh Female thing, - wo 
BE When all Creatures clſe beſide,” OR, 

© Birds and Beaſts, changeevery Spring ? 
| Who would thea toene be bound, - 

When ſo many may be found ? 


Why ſhould I my ſelfe confine ' 
 Fothelimits & one place, © 
When I haveall Exropeimibe, 
Where I liſt to run my'race. | 
Who would then to one be bound,” 
When ſo many may be found ? ' ©- 


Would you thinke him wife: that now at? 
Still one ſort of meat doth eart;,'/ | 
When both Sea and Land allow: ::: 
Sundry ſorts of other meat? * -//: 
'Who would then to-one be bound, 
When ſo many may be fonnd ? 


E're old Sar#rne chang'd bis Throne, . 
Freedome raign'd and baniſh'd ſtrife, | 
Where was he that knew bis own,: 
| Orwhocallda woman wife ? 
Who would then to one be bound, 
When ſo many may be found? 


Tcn times happier are thoſe men 
f *.-That enjoy'd thoſe Golden daics - 
+ Votill time redrefle'c againe 
 I1willnever Hymes praiſe. 
3 Who would then to one be bound, 
J.: © - Whcn ſo many inay be found? 
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On the Life Man. 


Tke to the falling of a Star, 

Or as the flights of Eagles are, 
Or like the freſh Springs gaudy hae, 
Or Silver drops of Morning dew, 
Or like a wind that chafes the flood, 
Or Bubbles which on water ſtood: 
Even ſuchis Man,whoſe berrowed light 
Is ſtraight call'd in and pajdeonight : 
The wind blowes out, the Bubble dies, 
The Spring intomb'd in Autumn lies : 
The dew's dry'd up, the Star isſhor, 

The flight is paſt,and man forgot. 
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Ere ſhe lies, whoſe ſpotleſle fame, 
Invites a Stone to learne her Name : 
Therigid Spartanthat denied | 

: | An Epitaph to all that died, 

| Usletſe for war, on charity 

| Would here vouchſafe an Elegic : 
UB She died a Wife, but yet her mind 
' Beyond Virginity. refin'd. 
From lawlefle fire remain'd as free, 
As now from heat her aſhes be : 
FT Her busband, yet without a (in, 

f Was not aitranger, but ber kin, 

JE That her chaſte Love might ſceme no othe 
To her husband than a Brother. : 
Keep well this pawn,thou Marble Cheſt, 
Till it be call'd for let it reſt ; 

YFor while this Jewell here is ſet, 
The grave is like a Cabinet. 
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Bs a Ring without a Finger, 


Or a Bell without a Ringer; 
Like a horſe was never ridden, 
Or a Feaſt and no Gueſt bidden 
Like a well without a Bucket, 
OraRoſeifno man pluck it: 
Juit ſuch as theſe may ſbe be (aid 
That lives,ne're loves, but dies a Maid, 


The Ri _ worne, the Finger decks, 
The B(:1] pall'd by the Ringer ſpeakes : 


' The horſe doth eaſe if be be ridden, 


The fea (t doth pleaſe if Gueſt be bidden; . 
The Bu cket draws the water forth, 
The Reviſe when pluck'd is ſtill moſt worth: 
Suz h 1s the Virgin, in my eyes. 
Tha t lives,loves,marries,Ce'ce ſhe dies. 


'Liketc» a Stock not grafted on, 


Or like a Lute not play*d upon; - 


Like 9: Jack without a weight, 


Or a.Barque without a fraight ; 


Like a Lock without a Key, 


Or a. Candle in the day: 
Þ uſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid 


. ft FJ hat lives, ne're loves,but dies a Maid. 


The graffed Stock doth beare beſt fruit, 
Þ There's mufick in the fingered Lute: —- oe 
{| The weight doth make the Jack go ready, Tay 
Þ The fraught doth make the Barque go ſtcady x. 
| The Key the Lock doth openright, — 
| The Candle's uſefull in the night. 

 Suchis the Virgin, in my eyes, 

That lives,loves,marrics, E're ſhe dies, 


Like a Call without Anon fir, 
| Ora Queſtion and no anſwer - 
Like a Ship was never rigg'd, 
;| Ora Mine was never digeg'd ; 
| Like a wound without a Tent, 
-E Or Sivet boxe without a ſcents 
Juſt ſuch as theſe may ſhe beſaid 
That hves,ne're loves, but dies a maid, 


"I Tk' Anon fir doth obey the Call, : 

The Queſtion anſwered pleaſeth all; . 

Who riggs a Ship failes withthe Wind, 
1 Who digs a Mine doth treaſure find ; RET 
{The wound by wholeſome Tent hath eafc, x 
*Þ The boxe perfum'd the Senſes pleaſe: | 

| ouchis the Virgin in my eyes 

| Thatlives,loves, marrics,c're ſhe dies, 


*FLike Marrow bone was never broken, 

JOr Commendations and no Token ; : 
Mike a Fort and none to win it, « £ 
Ivrlike the Moone and no man init; 2 
Fke 2 Schoole witkout a Teacher, ; 
Ablike a Pulpit and no Preacher: 
4: J uſt ſach as theſe may ſhe be ſaid 


uy: That lives,ne'ce loves, but dice « Maid. 
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The breicen Marrow bone is ſweet, 
The token doth adorne'the greet ; 


- There's triumph in the Fort, being woon, 


The man rides glotioas in the Moon 
The Schoole is by the Teacher ſtill'd, 


The Paipit by The Preacher fill'd : 


Such 1s the Virgin, in my eyes, 
That lives,loves,marries, e're ſhe dies. 


Like a'Cage without a Bird, 
Or a thing too long deferr'd 5 
Like the Gold was never tryed, 


' Orthe ground unoccupied ; 
_ Like a Houſe that's not poſſefled, 


Or the Book was never prefled : 
Juſt ſuch as thefe may ſhe beſaid 
That lives,ne're loves, but dies a maid. 


The Bird in Cage doth ſweetly fing, 
Due Scaſon prefers every thing ; 

The Gold that's try*d I is pur'd, 
There's profic in the ground mannur'd ; 
The Houle is by poſſeſſion graced, 


The Book when preſs'd is then embraced : 


Such is the Virgm in my eyes 
That lives,loves, matries,e're ſhe dies, 
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[ant is a Region full of fires, 

And burning with extreame deſires; 

An Object ſeeks,of whick poſleſt, 

The whecles are fix'd, the motions reſt, 

| Thefiames in Aſhes lic oppreſt ; Ee LE 
'Y This Meteor ſtriving high torile, 
'F The fewell fpent,fals down and dies. 


Much ſweeter,and more pure delights | 
Are drawn from faire alluring [ights, EY. 
When raviſht minds attempt to praiſe 

Commanding Eyes like heavenly raies, 

Whoſe force the gentle heart obeys: ; 
Then where the end of this pr&cnce 
FD Deſcends to baſe infericur ſence, 


> 


JWhy then ſhould Lovers (moſt will ſay) 
Expect o much t>&* enjoying day 5 
'FLove is like yeuth, he chiiſts fot age, 

, He [cornes to be bis mothers Page ,; 

| þ But when proceeding times afſwage 

YT ke former heat, he will complaine, 
Yau wiſh thoſe pleaſant houres ES 


We TOM that hope and love are ewins/ 
F- gones;fruition now __ ; 


ns 


But what is this unconſtant fraile, 
In notbipg ſure, but ſure to faile ? 
Which 1iti'welolſe it we bewaile, 
And when we have it (till we beare 
| The worſtof paſſions,daily feare. 


When Love thus in his Center ends, 
Defireand Hope, his inward friends 

Are ſhaken off, while doubt and griefe, 
The weakelt givers of rclicfe, 

Stand in his Councell as the Chiefe; 

And now he to his period brought, 

From Love becomes ſome other thought. 


Theſe Lines I write not to remove 
United ſoules from ſerious love, 

The beſt attemps by Mortals made 
Reflect on things which quickly fade; 
- Yet never willI men per{ſwade 
To leave affeRions where may ſhine _—_ 
Impreflions of the love Divine. 


PL2227 2221 ES0S DOE 
The Shepberde ſe. 


A Shepherdefſe who long had kept her Flocks 

£ AOn ſtony Charnwoods, dry and barren Rocks, 
In heate of Summer to the Vales declin'd 

'To ſeek freſh paſture for her Lambs halfe pin'd; .F 
She (white her charge was feeding) ſpeat the houres | -Ml\ 
. To gaze on liding Brooks,and ſmiling flowers. — 4 
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Lady Penelope Clifton. 


| VA cettaine end of fleſh and bloud in thee 
| Till then a way was left for man to cry, 
Fleſh may be made ſo pure, it cannot dye - 
But now,thy unexpeRed death doth (trike 
Vith griefe the better and the worlte alike ; 

'| The good are {ad they are not with thee there, 
The bad bave found they mult not tarry heres 
Death, I confeſle, 'tis juſt in thee to try 

[8 Thy power on us, forthou thy ſelfe mult dye ; 

\| Thou pay'ſt but Wages, Death, yet 1 would know 

"0 What ſtrange delight thou takiit to pay them fo ; 

{| When thon com'ſi face to face thoultrik't us mute; 

{Þ And all our liberty is to diſpute 

'T With thee behinde thy back, which I will aſe; ; 

'BIf thou hadlt brav'cy inthee thou wouldſt chuſe 

(Since thou art abſolute,and canſt controule 

All things beneath a reaſonable ſoule, } 

| Some look for way of killing ; if her day 

'E Had ended in a fire, a ſword, or ſea, 

'F Or hadſt thou come hid in a hundred yeares 

'YTo make an cnd of all'ber bopes and fears, 

AOrany other way dire&to thee 

AFVhich Nature might&ſteeme an Enewy, | 

{Who would bave chid thee ? now it ſhews thy band 

\FDeſires to coſin where it might command s _- 

> 3s 2 
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[EDDIE DIE 
A Funeral Elogieon the Death "_ the - 


a thou art dead (Clifton) the world may ſee 


- Thou | 


Py ” 


Thou art not prone to kill, but where th'intent 
Of thoſe that ſuffer js their nouriſhment ; 

If thon canſt ſteale into a diſh, and creep, 
When aJlis ill as though into a leep, 

And cover thy dry body with a draught, 
Whereby ſome innocent Lady may be caught, 
And cheated of herlife, then thou wilt come 
And ſtretch thy ſelte upon her early Tombe, 
Andlavgh,as pleas'd,to ſhew thou canſt devoure 
Mortality as well by wit as power. \ 
I would thou hadft hadeyes,or not a Dart, 

That yet at lealt, the cloathing of that heart 

Thou ſtrook'ſt fo ſpightfully, might have appear'd 

To thee, and with a Reverence have been tear'd - 

But fince thou art ſo blind, receive from me 
Who 'twas en whom thou wrought'it this Tragedy ; 
She was a Lady, who for publique Fame, | 
Never ({ince ſhe in thy prote&ion came, | 
Who ſettiit all living tongues at large) receiv'd F 
A blemiſh ; with her beauty ſhe deceiv'd ; 
No man, when taken with it;they agree 
'T was Natures fault, when from *em *©was 1n thee. 
And ſuch her vertue was, that although ſhe YR 
Receive as much joy, having pais'd through thee, | 
As everany d1d.; yet hath thy hate 


Made her aslittle better jn herliate, = 2 
As ever it did any being here, | us 
. Shee liv'd withus asf ſhe bad been there, 4 


Such Ladies thou canſt kill no more,but fo 
T give thee warning bere to kill no moe ; 
For if thou doſt, my pen ſhall make the reſt 
Of choſe that live;eſpecially the beſt, 
Whom thou molt thirlteſt for,t* abandon all _ . 
Thoſe fraitlefſethings, which thou wouldft have us call:0# 
| £4 __Prekeih” 


| Preſervatives, keeping their diet ſo, 
| as the long-living poore their neighbours do « - 
:'F Then fhall we have them long,and they at laſt _ : _. 
Shall paſſe from thee to bear,but not ſo faſt, "Rs = 
| -P, M 
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oe ſill my happineſle, and ſwelling heart 
No more,till Iconſider what thou art. 
| Dcfire of knowledge was mans fatall vice, 
For when our Parents were in Paradice 
(Though they themſelveg,and all they ſaw was good "1 
They thought it nothing if not uaderſtood. 
And I (part of their feed ſtruck with their (in) 
Though by their bountions favour I be in 
A Paradice, where 1 may freely tafte 
Of all the vertuous picaſures which thou haſt, 
Wanting that knowledge, maſt in all my blifle 
Erre with my Parents,and aske what it 1s. 
_ My Faith ſaith'tis not heaven,and I dare ( WEAre 
If it be hell no paine of ſence is there; | 
| Sure 'tis ſome pleaſant place, where I may ſtay 
AsI to heaven go in the middle way. 
"0 Wert thou but j£ ire and no whit vertuous, 
{F Thou wert no more to me but a faire houſe 
'"' Hated with Spirits, from which men do them bleſle, 
dno man will kalfe furniſh to poſletle : 
{ © hadlt thou worth wrapt in a rivell'd skin, 
4: p Were inacceſſable ; whodurſt goin > ON 4 


j 


- To findit out? far ſooner would 1 go 
' To find a Pearle covered with hils of (now ; _— 
*'Twere buried vertue,and thou might me move ** *? 
 * To reverence the Tombe,but not ts love, 

* No more than. dotingly to caſt mine eye 

Vpon the Urne where Zacrece aſhes lye. 

But thou art faire, and (weet, and every good , 

. That ever yet durlt mixc with fleſhznd blood: 

[The Devill ne're ſaw in his fallen ſtate 

An Obje& whereupon to ground his hate 

So fit as thee; all living things but he 

Love thee ; how happy then muſt that man de 

When from amongſt all creatures thou dot take ? 

Is there a hope beyond it ? Can he make 

A wiſh to change theefor ? This is my bliſle, 

Let it run on now, I know what it is 


Fran Beaumont. 
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1 AM. Beaumonts Death by Tho- 
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Ir, or Madam, chooſe you whether, 

WNature twilts you both together ; 

And makes thy ſoule to each confeſle, 

Both Petticoat and Breeches drefle. 

Thus we chaſtiſe the god of Wine 

With waterthat is Feminine, 

Till the cooler Nymph abate 

This wrath, and ſo incorporate. 

eAdam till his Rib was loſt 
"| Hadthe Sexes thus ingrolſt; 
; When pravidence, our Sire, did cleave, . 
And out of Adam carved Eve, 
Then did man'bout Wedleck:treat, 
To make his Body up compleat ; 
4 Thus Matrimony ſpeaks but thee 
{10x graveſolemaitie; | 
"0 For man and wife make but one right » 
F Cannonicall Hermaphrodite, 
Revell thy body,and I find 5A 
{Fnevery limbe a double kind ; 4247's, ol 
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Who would not think that head a paire 


That breeds ſuch Factions inthe baire ? 
One halfe's ſo churliſh in the touch, 
That rather than endare ſo much 

I would my tender Limbs apparrell 
With Regsl his najled Barrell : 
And the other halfe ſo ſmall, 

And ſo Amorons withal|, - 

That (C*pid thinks each baire togrow 
A (tring tor his inviſible bow. 

When TI look babies jn thine eyes, 
Here Yen, there Adonzs lies. 


And though thy Beauty be high noon, 


Thy Otbs containe both Sun and Moon. 
How many melting kifles 5kip . 
Betwixt thy Male and Female lip, 
Betwaixt thy upper bruſh of haire, 


And thy nether beards deſpaire ? 
When thou ſpeak'it (I would not wrong 


Thy iweetneſfle with a double tongue) | 


| But in every ſimple ſound 


A perfe& Dialogue is found. 
Thy Breaſts diſtinguiſh one another, 
This is the Siſter, that the Brether, 


When thou joyo'lt hands, my eares ſtruck fancigs, 


The Nuptiall ſound, I Fohs take Francis. 
Feele but the difference ſoſt and rough, 


| This is a Gauntlet, that a Muffe, 


Had ſly Z/5/zs at the fack 

Of T roy brought thee his Pedlers pack, 
And weapon too to know Achilles 
From King N:comedes Phillis, | 


His plot had faild ; this hand would feele 
_ The Needle, that the warlike ſteele, 


EP m 


wy 24 
= 
” ny 
4; nt 
- "oh b 
bs "MM 


When Mufick doth thy pace advance 
Thy right leg takes thy left to dance ; 
Nor is't a Galliard danc'd by one, 
| But a mix'd dance although alone. 
| Thus every Heteroclite part 
Changes gender but the heart. 

And thote which modeſty can meane 
(And dare not ſpeake,are Epicene, | 
That Gameſter needs muſt overcome 
That can play beth 75h and Tom. 
Thas did Natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both Philip and Afary. 
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Upon the Hermaphrodite written ſeuce 


by Mr}. Cleaveland. 


Robleme of Sexes ; muſt thou likewiſe be 

As diſputable in thy-Pedegree ? 
Thou twins-in-one, in whom Dame Nature tries 
To throw lefle than Aums-acc upon two Dice: 
Wert thou terv'd up two in one diſh, the rather. 
'To ſplit thy Sire into a double Father ? 
True,the Worlds ſcales are even : what the maine 
In one place gets,another quits againe. 
Nature loſt one by thee,and therefore muſt 
Slice one in twoto keep her number juſt - 
Plurality of Livings is thy Rate, 
And therefore mjne muſt be jmpropriate. 
For ſince the child is mine,and yet the claime 
Is intercepted by anothers Name. 
Never did {teeple carry double truer, 
His isthe Donative,and mine the Cure. 
Then ſay my Muſe (and without more diſpute) 
Who 1s't that Fame doth fuperinflitute ? 
The Thebarn Wittall, when he once delcries 
Jove'is his Rivall, fals to ſacrifice - 
That Name hath tipt his hornes : ſee on his knees 
* A healthco Hasſen, Kelger, Hercules: 
Nay,ſublunary Cuckolds are content 
To entertaine their Fate with complement : 
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| And ſhall not he be proud whom Randolph daines- 

| To quarter with his Muſe, both Armes and Braines? 

i Gramercy Goflip, 1 rejoyceto fee, 99g 6 

I Shee bath got a leap of ſuch a Barbary. 

'Þ Talke not of hornes, hornes are the Poets Creſt 

| For fince the Mules left their formerneſt, 

| To found a Nunneryin Raxdolph's quill, 

' | Cuckold Fernaſſas is a forked hill, 
But ſtay, I've wak'd his dult, his Marble ſtirs, 

And brings the worms for his Compurgators. 

Can Ghoſt bave naturall ſons ? jay Ogg it's meet ? 

Penance beare date after the winding ſheet ? 

Were it a Phznix (as the double kind | 

May ſeem to prove, being there's two combin'd } 

It would diſclaime my right, and that it were 

The lawfull iflue of his athes, ſweare. 

But was {hee dead ? did not his ſoule tranſlate 

Her ſelfe, into a ſhop of lefler rate ? 

Or breake up houle, like an expenſive Lord, 

That gives his purſe a fob, and lives at board ? 

Let old Pythagoras but play the pimp, 

And ſtill ther'cs hopes 't may prove his baſtard Mip : 

But I'me prophane ; for grant the world had one 

With whom he might contra& an Union, 

They two were one, yet like an Eagle ſpread, L] 

Ith' Body joyn'd, but parted in the head. ws, 
For you my brat, that poſe the Porph'cy Chaire, 

Pope J0hz or Joan, or whatioe're you are, 

You are a Nephew,grieve not at your ſtate, 

For all the world is illegitimate ; 

Man cannot get a man,unlefle the Sun 

| Club to the Act of Generation, 

& The Sun and Man get Man, thus Tow and 

} Are the joyat Fathers of tby Poetry. 


O'th weaker ſex,a fancy femenine. 


Wee part the Child,and yet commit no laughter SE | 


So ſhall it be thy ſon,and yet my daughter. 


Tothe Mutable F aire. 


Ere Cel:a,for thy ſake I part 
Hwi all that grew (onecre my. heart; 
The paſſion that I had for thee, 

The Faith,the Love,the Conſtancy; 

And that I may ſucceſictall prove, 

Transforme my ſelfe to what you love. 
Foole that I was,ſo much to prize 

Thoſe ſimple vertues you deſpiſe ? 

* Poole, that which iuch dull arrows ſtrove, 

Or hop'd to reach a flying Dove ; 

For you that are in motion (till 

Decline our force,and mock our skill ; 

ho, like Do» Os5xote, do advance 

Againſt a Windmill our vaine Lance. 
Now w1ll I wander through the aire, 

Mount, make a ſtoope at every faire, 

And with a fancy. unconffn'd 

(As lawleſle as the Sea, or Wind) 

Purſue you whereſoe're you flie, 

And with yoar various thoughts comply, 

The formall ſtars do travell 10 

As we their Names and Courſes know ; 


For ſince (bleſt ſhade) this Verſe is Male,but mine 
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Y And be that on their Changes looks, © 
Would thinke them govern'd by our books; 


But never were the Clouds reduc'd 


| To any Art the motion us'd. 


By thoſe free vapours are fo light, 
So frequent, that the conquer'd fight 
Deſpaires-to find the rules that guide 
Thoſe gilded ſhadows as they {lide 
And therefore of the ſpatious aire | 
Jove's Royall Conſort had the care, 
And by that power did once eſcape 
Declining bold [x70 rape ; ; 
She with her own reſemblance grac'd 
A ſhining cloud, which be 1mbrac'd, 
Such was that Image,io it ſmil'd 
With ſeeming kindneſs, which beguil'd 
Your T hirfs lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting Coli caught ; 


| Twas ſhap'd like her; but for the taire 


ww 4 


b; 


He fild his Armes with yeeldiog aire, 
A Fate for which ke grieves the lefle - 
Becauſe the gods had like ſucceſle : 

For jn their Story one(we ſee) 
Purſues a Nymph,and takes a Tree 
Aſecond with a Lovers haſte 

Soone overtakes what he had chaſte ; 
But ſhe that did a Virgio ſeeme, 


|] Poſſefitd, appears a wandring ſtreame. 


For his ſuppoſed Love a thirc 


| Laies greedy hold upon a Bird ; 

'E And ſtands amaz'd to ſee his Deare 
A wild Inhabitant of the Aire. 

| -Toſuch old tales ſach Nymphs as you 
Give credit,and ſtill make them new; 


The Amorous now like wonders find 


|  Jnthe ſwift changes of your mind. 


But Caliaif you apprebend | 
The Muſe of your incenſed friend - 
Ner would that he record your blame, 
And make it live, repeat thefamez 
Againe deceive him,and againe, 

And then he ſweares hel not complaine 3 = 
For ſtill to be deluded fo 
Is all the pleaſures Lovers know, 


E- Who like good Falkners takedelight 


Not in the Quarrey, but the fight. 


DEVEL COLD DEDSD| 
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Of Loving at firſt ſrght. 


N* caring toobſerve the. wind, AMI 
Or the new ſea explore, <L 
Snatcht from thy ſelfe,how far behind 

Already I behold the ſhore. 


May not a thouſand dangers ſleep 
In the ſmooth, boſome of this deep : 
- No,tis ſorocklefle, and ſo cleare, 
'F That the rich Bottom does appeare 
Pay'd all with precious things, not torne 
'| From ſhipwrackt veſlels,but there borne z 


- BSweetnefle, truth,and every grace. 

y Which time and uſe are wont to teach, 
EL Ihecye may ina mement reach, 

[And read diſtinQly in her face. 


2]Some other Nymph with colour faint, 
And Pencillflow may Cxpid paint; 
RAR a weake heart intime deſtroy, 

; be has a ſtampe and prints the Boy, 
Ca with aſiogle looke inflame 

be coldeſt Breaſt, the Rudeſt ame. 
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TJ Orſhame thou everlaſting wooer, 
Fs ſaying grace,and never falling to her, 
Love that's in contemplation plac'd, 
Is PFenm drawn but to the walte? 
Unlefle your flame confefle its gender, 
And your Parley cauſe ſurrender ; 
Y” are Salamanders of a cold deſire, 
That live untoncht amid the hotteſt fire. 


F 


What though ſhe be a Dame of ſtone, 
The Widow of Prgmalien, 
As bard and unrelenting ſhe 
As the new crulted Niobe; 
Or what doth more of Ratue carry, 
A Nun of the Platonick Quarry ? 
Love melts the Rigour which the Rocks have bred, 
A Flint will break upon a feather bed. 


For ſhame you pretty female Elves, 
Ceale for to candy up your ſelves : 
No more, you Se&ariesof the Game, 
No more of your calcining flame. 
_ Women commence by Cxpids Dart, 
Asa King hnnting dubs a Hart ; 
Loves Votaries inthrale each others ſoule, 
Till both of them live bat upon Parole. 


FYertye's no morein Women kind, 

But the green-fickneſle of the mind. 

JP bylophy their new delight, 

FA kind of Charcoaleappetite. 
JThere'sno Sophiſtry prevailes 
I\Wbereall-convincing Love affailes ; 

JBut the'diſputing petticoat will warp, 
$45 skilfall Gameſters are to ſeek at ſharp. 


\ be Souldier, that man of Iron, 

*IWbom ribs'of Horror all inviton ; 

JThat's ſtrung with wire inſtead of veines, 
_ Uo whoſe embraces you're in Chaines ; 

'Ylet a Magnetick girle appeare, 

bright be turoes Cpids Cuiraſeer.. 
Ylove ſtormes his lips,and takes the.Forereſſe in; © 
For all the briſtled Turn-pikes of his Chin: 


{BSince Loves Artillery then checks 

'Fke breaſt-works of the firmeſt Sex, 
FCome let's in affeions riot, 

"Flare fickly pleaſures keep a Dict. 

Five me a Lover bold and free, 

Wot Eunucht with formality : 

Bike an Embaſladour that beds a Queen, 
Phith the nice Caution of a Sword betyeens 


3 4y lovely dreame, where conldſt thow find 
fd Shales to connterfeit that face ? 

Colours of the glorious kind 

Come uot from any Mortal place. : 


In Heaven it ſelfe thou ſure wert dreſs 

With that Angel-like diſguiſe : 

Thus deluded am 1 bleſt, 

Ana fee my 19 with cloſed eess | | f 


But ah !this Imago 45 too kind | Ml. 
Tobeother than a dreame, | # 

Cruel! Sacharifla's 1214 

Never put on that ſweet extreamt. 


F aire Dreame,if thou intend'/? Te grace, -—"l 
Change this heavenly forme of thine z _ 
Paint deſpis'd love 1mthy face, b 

And maAks-it to appeare like mine. 


Pale Wan,and Meagerlet it looke, 
With a pitty-moving (haps, 

Such as wander by the brooke 

Of Lethe,or from Graves cſcaje, 


oo hen 10 that Machielſ N, TRY appeare, 
* Fe ſhape thou'(bineſft ſo, y te ts 
57.1 in her ſleeping eare. | MEA $51 
\| | CZ hamble words expreſſe my wor. F-20820 


1 "NPE from greatneſſe, ftate pay pride, 
2 7hus ſurpriſed ſhe may fall; | 
4s leep does dispropertionhide, REL T. 
' And deat hr eſembling equals all. | ; =_ 


_ Song I. 


Eholl the "YEW of Beanty roſt; | -— I 
J See how the motion does Jilare the fan, ©. ES 


1 Drlighred Love his fhoiles does boaſt, SIE ron 
J Ard triumph wb ic Re DR TD , 4 
'Þ Fire t9n0 place confin'd, we ny A, cr Hut 
BL; both owr wonder,and our feare, ng STORY 1 0. þ - 
Þ Moving the Atind © 9! 201964 2192 Han AYE 
' Like lightning hurled through the « aire, 10T yM 
| £7 heaven the'glory doth increaſe | 2 
4 Of all her ſhining Lamtps this Arifullway; "2 i ORR 
(i: Sen in fougnres ſach as eſe, "fp 
Þ Joies with the IMſoone to Play ; 'F wh 
; S 7 foes Brad INF Aha. " - IE 
Fbich do reſwlt from their own [pheares, =... neg 
ds this Nywmphs dance _ es: al 
Woe wi te Number ii ich 
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Eaven knows my loye to thee,fedon deſi res 
H So hallowed,and unmixt with vulgar fires, 
As are the pureſt Beames ſhot from the Sun 
At bis full height, and the devotion 
Of dying Martyrs could not burne more cleare, 
Nor Innocence in her firſt Robes appeare 
Whiter than our affeRions z they did ſhow 
Like froſt forc'd out of flames,and fire from ſnow. 
So pure the Phcenix,when ſhe did refine | 
Her Age to Youth, borrow'd no flames but mine. 
.  Butnow my day's ſo'recaſt, for I have now 
Drawn Anger,like a Tempeſt, o're the brow 
Of my faire Miſtris ; thoſe yourglorious cyes 
+, Whencel was wont to oe my day-(tar riſe 
Thereat, like revergefull Meteors ; and I feele 
\ My Torment, my gilt double, my hell "x 
_ Twas a miſtake,and might kave veniall been, 
Done to another, but it-wes made ſin, 
gd juſtly mortall too,by troubling thee, 
_ Slight wrongs are Treaſons done to Majeſty, 
O YI ye bleſ'] Ghoſts of deceaſed Loves, 
That now lie fainted in the Ec/efian Groves, 
| Mediate for mercy for mc zat her ſhrine 7 
© Meet with fall Quirc,and joine your prayers with port 62 ! 
6. <a ue} - 
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 Conjure her by the merits of your kiſſes, 
* Byyour paſt ſuftcrings,and your preſent blifles. 


Conjure her by your mutuall hopes 3nd feares, 
By all yoyrintermixed ſighs and Teares, - 
To plead my pardon : goto her and tell 


That you will walke the Guardian Sentinell, by 
My ſoules ſafe Gen: that ſhe need not feare 
A mutirtous thought, or one cloſe Rebell there ; 
- - But what needs that, when ſhe alone fitsthere | 

8 Sole Angell of that Orbe ? in her own ſpheare 
Alone ſhe ſits, and can ſecure it frees 
From all irregular motions ; only ſhe : 
Can give the Balſome chat muſt cure this ſore, OF 
And the ſweet Antidote to fin,no more. 
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| pou My Chiaales pon. 
Who died of a Conſumption. 


VV%s: others drop their teares upon thy hearſe, Fw 
Sweet Charles, and ſigh t increaſe the wind my 


Pious innaming thee,cannot complaine ( Vetle, I 
Of Death, or Fate, for they were lately (laine 

By thy own conflict ; and fince good men know 

What Heaven to ſuch a virgin Saint doth owe; 

Though ſome will ay they !aw thee dead,yet I 

Coneratulate tby lite and vidtory : Eret, 

Thy fleſh an upper garment, that it might 


\  Aidethy eternallprogreſle,firſt grew light ; 


Nothing but Angel cow, which thou wert neere, 
Almok reduc'd to thy firſt ſpirit here - 

But fly faire ſoule, while our Complaints are juſt, 
That cannot follow for our Chaines of duſt. 
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Fie on Love. 


7 Ow fie on fooliſh Love, it not befits 
N Or Man or Woman know it. | 
Love was not meant for people in their wits, . 
And they that fondly ſhew it | EPS, 
Betray the ſtraw,and Feathers in their braine, 
And ſball have Bedlam for their pames 
If fingle love be ſuch a cure, 
\ To marry is to make 1 it ten times worſe. 


TYDTDELD "DDD 
A om ratſſ "15 off 


NO and catch a faling fie, Bet, SR. 
Get with child a Keoandrake moors. 19 
Tell me where all paſt yeares are, FILES i 
Or who cleft the divels foot; baobind hoo 
Teach ws heare Mermaids fnging,' So 
Or to keep off envies ing, EC TSL 
yh; Lak 
8 What wind 
| Serves to advance an honeſt mina. 
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If thew buf be Jeons to Fravge fiahtt, 
. © Things#nvifble to ſee, « | 
Ride ten thouſand daies and nights, 

Till Age ſnow white hatres on thee ; 
T how when thou retursft,wilt tell me 
All ftrange wonders that befell thee, 
And ſweare, 

No where 

Lives - Women IYne ang faire. 


Secref e proteſted. 


== not "FOO Love) that I'le reveale 

Thoſe heurs of pleaſure we two ſteale; ; 

\ No eye ſhall ſee; nor yet the Sun 

Deſey, what thou and Thave done ; p 
No eareſhall heare onr leve, but we 

Silent as the night will be ; 

The Godof Love bimſelfe (whoſe dart 


=. Didfirt wound mine, and then thy heart) Eo by 
-. Shall never know that we cantell 
'” What ſweetsin ſtoln embraces dwell: 
= Thisonly meanes may find it eut, 


If when Tdie- Phyſitians doubt 
What caus'd my death, and there to view 
Of all their judgements which was true, 
x KRipupmy heart, O then I feare 

i: Lan world will ſec eihy Houns there. 
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Eternity of Toba phi 
jH" ll doth He deſervea Lovers name, 
Whoie pale weake flame 
Cannot retaine 
His heat in ſpight of abſence or dildaine ; ; 


' But dothat once,like paper ſet on fire, 
| Burne and _ 
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True love can never change his ſeat, w_ 
Nor did he ever love that retreat ; 2 Oo 
That noble flame whieh my breaſt keeps alive 
Shall till ſarvive, NAT Wes 
When my ſoule's fled; oe, 1 
Nor (hall my love die when my bodie's dead, g 
That ſhall waite on me to the lower ſhade, = : 
And neverfade. 25 950 tn 


; My very Aſhes in their Urne | ; es MN 
Shall, like a hallowed Lamp, for ever burns: af 
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Thewilling Priſoner robs | 


 MisSTR1s. 


E-|. | Fooles great Czpid's yoake diſdaine, 


Loving their own wild freedome better, 
Whulſt proud of my triumphant Chaine 
I fit,and court my beautjous fetter. 


Her murd*ring glances, ſnaring haires, 


And her bewitching ({miles,ſo pleaſe me, = 

- Ashe brings ruine that repaires | I 
_ The ſweet afflitions that diſpleaſe me. 

; ] 

Hide not thoſe panting bals of ſnow 1 

With envious veiles from my beholding; . ty 


Unlock theſe lips their pearly row 


In a ſweet {mile of love unfolding, & [8 

| ; V 

And let thoſe eyes whole motion wheeles II 
The reltlelle fate of every Lover. A 
Survey the paines my ſick heart feeles, T 
And wounds themſelves have made diſcover, A 
Its 
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JAM ucke of the Gentlemen of Graies 
 Inne,andthe Inner Temple, by © 
Mr Francis Beaumont. | 


Enter Iris Running, Mercury following and c atching 
| held of at's | 


AM ercary, "| ] 


Tay light-foot ris, for thon, ſirkv* tin Vaine, 
JMy Wings are nimbler than thy feet 3 
Iris away, 
Diſlembling Mercury my Meſſag es ED 
PAske honelt haſte,notlike thoſe Bic ones E 
Your thupdring Father ſends. oy ON 6 
Mer.Stay fooliſh Maid, 
Or 1 will take my riÞ upon a hill 
When I perceive thee (eated in a Cloud 
[lo all the Painted Glory that thouhaſt, 
| And never ceaſe to clap my willing wing, 
Till I catch bold on thy diſcolour'd bow, 
And {hiverit beyond the Angry power 
Of your mad Miſtris to make up againe. - - .- rd 
Iris. Hermes forbeare, Juxowill chide andfirikez X- 
* Þ'sgreat Jove jealous that I am imployed ? | $1208 
F 40: her love Errands ſhe did never yet _.. eghty © 
TH weak Mortality in.her white Armes/. ' 5s © 
45s be hath often done; I only come | E722 BY 4 
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- To celebrate the long-with'd nuptials 
Here in O/yzpia, which are now perform'd 
 Betwixttwogoodly Rivers that bave mix'd 


Their gentle winding waves,and are to grow 
Into a thouſand ltreames, great asthemielves - 
I need not name them,for the ſound is loud 
In Heaven and Eartb,and I am ſent fromher, 


IE 

| age isthe fame, | 

hoſe voice is Thunder, | 

vill, who knowes 

as Heaven. 

Tris, But what hath o with Nuptiall rites ? 

Let kim fitpleas'd upon bis ſtarry Throne, 

And fright poore Mortals with his Thander-bolts, 

Leaving tous the mutuall darts of Eyes. 4 
Mer. Alas,when ever offer'd he 'abridge 

Your Ladies power, but only now in theſe, 

' Whoſe match concernes the generall Government ; 

 Hathnot cach God a part in theſe high joyes ? 

And thall not be the King of gods preſume 

Without proud 7«»s's Lycence ? let her know, ; 

- That when enamour'd Feve firſt gave her power 

To linke ſoft hearts in undiflolving bands, 

He then foreſaw, and to himſclfe reſerv'd 

The honour of this Marriage z thou ſhalt ſtand 

Still as a Rock, while I to bleſle this Feaſt, Th 

Will ſummon up with my all-charming Rod 

The Nymphs of  Fountaines, from whoſe watry loeks 

(Hung withthe dew of bleſſing and encreaſe ) I. 

The greedy Rivers take their nouriſhment. TA1 

Yea Nymphs who bathing in your lov'd ſprings, ! 'P 
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Behold theſe Rivers intheir infancy, 
And joy'd to ſeethem when their circled heads 
| Refreſh's the Aire,and ſpread the ground with flowers; 
| Riſe from the wels,and with your nimble feet 
Performe that office to this bappy paire + 
Which in theſe Plaines you to Lipbewe did, = 

When; paſſing hence through inany ſcag unmir's, 
| He gain'd the ferour of his «/Frerbenſe. | 


The Nymph: riſe and ddnce 6 bttle and then 


/{ Iris, Is Hermes gre@@a lover? 
| Voknown tous cals he thomnaide ? 
Mer. Preſuptnous Iriagibany 
Till thou forget'it thy Ladjes mellages, . 
| And runn'ſt back crying to her -'thon (haſt know 
My power is more,only my breath and this 
Shall move fix'd (tars,and force the firmament 
To yicld the Hy3ades,who governe ſhowers, 
And dewy Clouds, in whoſe diſperſed drops 
I Thou formiſt the ſhape of thy deceitfull bow ; 
' JYe maids, who yearely at appointed times 
Advance with kindly teares the gentle flouds, 
IDeſcend and powre your bleſſing on theſe ſtreames, 
;| Which rouling down from Heaven,aſpiring bils, 
JAnd now united in the fruitfull Vales, 6K 
*PBeare all before them, raviſh with their joy, 
- JAnd ſwell inglory till they know no bounds. 


The Clowd deſcends with the Hyades, et which the maids 
teme to be rejozcedgthey all dance a while topether 
they mals Zane | Band a if they Wan fencing i 
| ris. Great wit and power hath Hermes to con trfve 
JkMively Dance which of one Sex conſiſts, | 
þ vr. Alas poore Iris, YVeune bath inftore 


draft 
by what power | 
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A ﬀecret Ambuſh of her winged boyes, 
Who lurking long within theſe pleaſant Groves, 
Firſt ſtuck theſe flowers with their equall Darts; 
Thoſe Czpids ſhall come forth and Joyne withtheſe, ©: * 
To honour that which they themielves began. - © 


The Cupids come forth and dance, they are weary with t v; 
lind purſuing the Nymphs, andthe N) 


weary with flung them. 
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\, Tris.Behald tbe ſtatnes whief 
.- Underthe Altarof YA 6 y | 
And gave to ther aly Aﬀtificis life ;' | | 

See how they move, dra\vi by this heavenly joy, 
Likethe wild Trees which followed Orphare barpe. 


Ry. 


The S zatues come down, ang they all daxce till the Nymph 
out=runthens and loſe them, then the C upids 2 
go off, and laft the Statues, | | 


Aer. And what will F#n0's [ris do for her ? 

* Tris. Juſt match this ſhew or mine inventions faile; 
Had it been worthier.I would have jnvok'd 

The blazing Comets,Clouds,and falling (tars, 

And all my Kindred, Meteors of the aire, | 

To have excelled it,but I now mult ſtrive 
To imitate confuſion; thereforethou 

Delightfall #/o7a,it thou everfelt'lc 
/ Increaſe of ſweetneſle m thole blooming plants 
On whichthe hornes of- my faire Bow decline, 
Send hither all chat rurall company | 


Which deck the inaygames withtheir clowniſh ſports, \| 


{ 


3. 


Jam willhave ito, 


* 
« + i 


ſe Yalcas plac'd WE | 
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The ſecond Antimasque ruſherh in, FX dance their - 
meaſure,and as rudely depart. | 


29775 Iris we ſtrive | 
Tale winds at liberty, who ſhould do worlt 
Ere we returne if 740 bethe.Oucen- = 
Of marriages, let her give happy way 
To what is done 1n honour of the State | 
'She governs, SITDET LT, > 
| J1ris. Hermes 10 it may be done 
"| Mcerly in honour of the State, and thoſe 
| That now have prov'd it ; not tofatisfic 
| The Luſt of F=pirer in having thanks 
More than his | wand if thy ſnaky rod 
Have power to ſearch the heaven, or ſound the ſea, 
; | Orcall together all the buds of earth, 
To bring thee any thing that may do grace 


ET == Tp, Mar A 


- | To us,and theſe, do it we ſhall be pleas'd ; Mon Corn e 


They know that from the mouth of Zove biel, | 
| Whoſe words have winks,and need not to beborney; -** 7. 
-| Itook a Meflage, and I bore it-through Firing LIC 
;[ Athouſand yeelding Clouds,and never ſtaid -. 
| Till bis high will was done. The Ol/yzpian games - 
| Which long had flept at theſe wiſh'd Nuptials 
; | He pleas/d to have renewed, and all his Knights 
Are gathered hither, who within their Tents 
? Mn on this bill, apo whoſe rif ing head 


The Alter 5s diſcavered, with the Prie#ts about it, and the 
Statues under it, and the Knights lying in ther 
Tevts oneach ſide neere hs rop of Sk hill. Ke 


APbchold Jover Alcar and his bled Pricts 
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"Sientgabern® 6 come pom bely ved, 
. And with your voicesdraw theſe ons along, 
| Thatcill Foves muſickcall themto their games, 
- Their Active ſports may give 2 bleſt content. 
To thoſe for whom they are againe begun. 


SEr222 re br bebtbbi42et. 


The firſt Song when the Prieſts de- 
ſendzatrd the Knights follow them, 


CEY off 70ur heaty fravce | 
| And leape into a Dance; © 
' * Suchasno ferro aſc corread, 
- he for Apollo 
0, for the Moontolead, 
Aotate fears to follow, 


"Thet "REF" Sono at gr a” of | 
thefirſt Dance. 
N bleſſed Tomths for Jove deth panſe, 


| O: aſide his graver Laws 
2 frat rev of 
Mndatihe Wedding ſuch apaire 
' | Exch Dance is taken for 4 froer, ITT DOE 

E Pe WO oe N Ts. 
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The third Song after theirn many 


, Daaces, when they are-to take 
re Ladies ſingle, 


M Ore pleaſing were Je theſe ſweet delights, 
[f Ladies mov'd as wth as Knights ; 


$ < every one of you and catch | 
A Nymph in honour of this match, 

| 4rd whiſper boldly in her care, 
Jove will but laugh if jen forſwears, 


All. EI i 


Ard the daies fins he deth reſolve, 65. ; / 
: That we kts Friefts ſhould all jeive, 


[p145959793 prov02ets 


[The hh Song when they have 


ou with the Ladies, a ſhrill Muſt que 5 


ſounds,ſuppoſed to be that which cals them 
tothe Olympian Games, at which 
they all make a ſeeming ptre- 
PRI ro  deparr. 


7 Os Real ftay longer, if we — 
Ling, alas that hethat firſt 
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Gave time wild Wings to fly away, 
Has now no power to make him ftay; : 

And though theſe games muſt needs te played, 
I would theſe parre when they are layed, 
Aud not a Creatrre igh em, 

Might catch his gh as he doth paſſe, 
And clip his wings,and breake bus glaſſe, 
And keep 'em ever by 'em. 


SHS Sh Rf h 
The fifch Song when allis done 


as they aſcend. 


Eace and filence be the guide 
Tothe Man, and to the Briae - 
If there be a joy jet new 
In marriagelet it fall on you, 
T hat all the world may wonder : - 
If we ſhenld ſtay we ſhould do wodſe, 
And tmrne our bleſſings to a Curſe, 


By keeping you aſnnder. 


©. 


Da 
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Prolegnes, 


Prologues, Epilogues, and Songs to 


| ſeverall Plajes,vwvritten by Mr Francis 
Beanmont and Fletcher, 


The Prologue to the Mad Lover, 


r” O pleaſe all's impoſſible, and to defpaitre 
| hve our ſelves,and damps the Writers Cafe : 
Would we knew what to do,or ſay, or when 
To find the minds here equall with the men, 

But we muſt venture; now to ſea wego, 

Faire Fortune with us, give us roome and blow 2 
Remember yare all ventorers ; and in this play 

How many twelvepencesye have 'towed this day; 
Remember for Retatne of your delight, 

We lanch and plongh through ſtormes of feare and ſpights 
Giveus your forewinds fairely,fill our wings, | 

And ſteere us right,and as the Sailers ſing, 

Loaden with wealth on wanton Seas, io we 

Shall make our home-bound voyage cheerefully ; 

And you our Noble Merchants, for your Treaſure, 

Share c<qually the fraught, we run for pleaſure, 


1 
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T be Epilogue. 


Ere lies the doubt now, let eur Plaies be good, 
H Our own care ſayling equall in this Floud ; 
Our pteparations new, new our Attire, 
Yet here weare becalm'd tjll, Rill i'th* mire; 
Here weſtick faſt, is there no way tocleare 


Seth 


ff 


*... % 


This Paſſage of your judgement, and our feare ? ] 
No Mitigation of that Law? Brave Friends, 

Conſider we ate yours, made for your ends, 1 

And every thivg preſerves it ſelfe,cach will, 

It not perveile and crooked, utters {til}, ' 
- The belt of that it ventures in - have care 

Even for your plcalures {ake,of what you are, p 


And donotruine all ; you may frowne (till, 
But*.is the Nobler way to check the Will. 
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| Firſt Song tothe mad Lover. ; 


Stre. (JE phens,1 am come from the deeps below 
To thee. fond man, the plagnes of love to ſhow, 
To thee faire Fields, where Loves crernall dwell, 
There's none that come but firſt they paſſe throngh bell, 
Harke and beware, nvleſſe thou haſt law'd every, 
Eclov'd againe, thou ſhalt ſee thoſe Jojes never, 
Harke how they groane that dyed aefpairing, FOE 
| O take beed then : 
Harke how they houle for ever daring, 
All theſe were men: 
They that be fooles and dye for fame, 
T hey loſe their name, 
And they that bleed, 
Harke how they ſpeed. 
Now in cold Froſts,now ſcorching fires, 


They fit and carſe their loſt defores: - 


Nor ſhall their ſonles be free from pains and feares,' 


8 Till Porn waf: them over in their teares. 
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The ſecond Song to the Mad» Lover. 


Orph. Fo mmnadget Charon, 
T how wafter of the ſoules to bliſſe or bane, 
Cha.#ho cals the Ferry-man of Hel? 
Orph.Come neare 
Lnd ſay who lives in Joy,and whom in feare, 
Cha. T hoſe that dye well, eternall joy ſhall follow ; 
T hoſe that aye ill, heir own ſonle fate ſhall ſwallow. 
. Orph, Shall thy black Barke thoſe guilty ſprrits ſtow 
. Thatkhill themſelves for love, 
| Cha. O 29,0, | 
My corrage cracks when ſuch great firs are neare, 
No wind blows faire, nor I my ſclfe can ſteare. 
Orph.#hat Lovers paſſe and in Elilum raigne? 
Cha. Thoſe gentle loves that are belsv'd again. 
Orph.The Sonuldier lyves,and faire wonld dye ro win, 
Shal he go on? 
Chz. No,'tu to0 foule a ſin, 
He mmrſh not come aboard © [ dare not Row, 
', Stormes of defpaire and guilty bloud will blow, - 
' *  Orph. Shall reme releaſe him ſay ? 
| Cha.No,z0,n0,20, ; 
| Nor time,nor death can alter us,nor prayer ; 
Ay Boat is deſt:ny,and who then dare, 
* But theſe appointed,come aboard ? Live ſtil 
Aud l;ve byrerſon,mertal.not by wil. 
4 Or ph. 5nd when thy Mifires (hall cloſe #p thine eyes, 
- * Cha. Then come aboard and paſs; 
- Orph.TU when be wiſe. 
| Cha. Till whenbe wiſe, 
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The third Song to the mad Lover. 


() Faire,ſweet G oddeſſe; Qween of Loves, 


Soft _ gentle as thy Doves, 

H CEE ezed,and ever ruing 
| Thoſe poore hearts their loves purſuing. 

O thou mother of delights, 
Crowner of all haypy nights, 
Star of Deare content and pleaſure, 
Of mutnall love the endlaſſe treaſure, 
Accept this Sacrifice we bring ; 
Thou continuall youth and ſpring, 
Grant this Lady her deſires, 
And every hoxre wee'l crown thy fires. 


DERGIZIOGACD 
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| The fourth $ ong to the mad Loved : 


Rme, Arme, Arme, Arme,the Sconts are 2 "IE in, _ 
Keep your Rankes cloſe, ad n0w your honour Witte ....comizd 
vt FS Jes 
\Beholdfrom yonder Hill the Foe appearesr, _ "> Res 
|} Bows,Bil:,Glaves, Arrows, Shields,and S peares, 5 Sa 
l LE a darke woed he comes,or tempeſt powring-; z 
LO view the "ma of Horſe the Meadows ſcowring. x: 700 

” If H4.. _ ng 


The Fant- Gnard marches bravely, hark the Dr: uws— Dub, 


T hey meet,they meet, now the battle comes, ( Dab, 
"See how the Arrow: flie, EE 
T hat darkes all the (hte; 
Harke how the Trumpets ſound, 
Harke how the hils rebound — ara,tara tara: 
Harke how the Horſes charge mm bozes,in boys in, —tara,tard« 
T he Battle tottexs,now the wonnds begin, | 
O how thy c:y, 
> O how they ge. 
 Roome for the Valiaut Memnon armed with T hanger, 
See how he breakes the Rankes aſunder : 
T hey fly,they fly, Eumenes hath ihe Chaſe, 
And brave Politius makes good hy place. 
 Totheplaines, tothe woods, T 
To the r:cks, to the fliuds, 
T hey fly for {uccour : followfollow follow, hey} ey, — 
«« Harke how the Souldiers hoilow; 
Brave Diocles « dead, 
And all hu ſouldieys fied, 
T he Battl:'s won and loſt, 
That many a life hath ce#t, 
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CE COETS EDI © 
The Prologue 10 the Spaniſh 


Carate. 


O tell ye (Gentlemen ) we have play.” 
To: new one too,arid that'"tis launch | 
The name ye know, that's nothing 6am} 
Totell you 'tis familiar, void of glory; ©: 
Of State, of Bitternefſe of wic youllays: 
For that is now held wit that rene TDA ays 
Which we avoidto tell you rongghls Ty, 

And meane to make you pleal not weary : 
The ſtreame that guides ye ealiet to attend 

To tell you that *tis gopd 15 te no end, 

| If you beleeve not; nay to go thus far, 

Toſweare it, if you {weare againſt it, were 

To aflure you ary thing, unlefle you ſee, 

Ando conceive,is vanity in meg 

Thereſorel leave it to it ſelfe, and pray 

Like a good Barque it may worke out to day, 
And [tgm all doubts ; *twas built for ſuch a proofe, 
And we hope highly,if ſhelie aloofe 

For her own vantage, togive wind at will, 
Why,let her worke,only be you but Kill, 

And tweet opinion'd,and we are bound to {ay, 
You are worthy Judges,and you crown the Play. 


day, 
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1 be Epilogue. 


He Play 1s done,yet our ſuite never ends, 4 
Ti when you part you would ſtill part our Friends, , , 
Our Nobleſt Friends; if ought have falne amifle, 
Ohlet it be ſufficient that it TA 
And you have pardon'd it: Ia buildings great 
All the whole body cannot be ſo neat 
But ſomething may be mended; thoſe are faire, 
And worthy love, that may deſtroy, but ſpare. 


The p rologue to the French- Langer 


| I promiſe much before a Play begin, 
And when tis done aske pardon, were a fin 
Wee'lnot be guilty of: and to excuſe 
Before we know a fault, were to abule 
The Writers andour ſelves; for 1 dare fay - 
: Weallarefool'd jf this be not a Play, - 
And ſuch a Play as (hall {ſo ſhould Plaies do) 
Impe Times dall wings, and make you merry too z 


- © *Twastothat purpole writ,ſo we intend it, 


And we have our wiſh'd ends if you commend it. 


22442227: F: 126224000 | 
The E pilogue. 


Gentlemen, 


am ſent forth to enquire what you decree 
Of us and our Poets, they will be 
- I This nighe exceeding merry,ſo will wes' 
. | If you approve their laboursthey proteſle, | 
FT You are their Patrons,and we ſay no lefle; 
I Reſolve us then, for you can only tell . 
Whether we have done'Wly, or done well, 


[925656665 $3623620 


| Firſt Song tothe Play called the _ 
little French Lawyer, called an i 
Epithalamine Songjat the wedding. 


\Ome away, bring on the Bride, 

And place hey by ber Lovers (de 
Wow faire troope of Maids attend her, 
- Pare and holy thoughts befriend her ; 
Plſr,and with you Virgins all 
"Mary [ach faire nights may fall. 

Choras. 

| on full the houſe with joy, 
All thy ſacred fires imploy 
eſe the Bed with holy love, 
jars Orbe [4 ah” Br move, 
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Second Song to the Little French | 
Lawyer, called, Sung ih the Wood. 


His way ths way, come andhear, 
TE that hold theſe pleaſures dear; 
Fill your ears Sith our ſweet ſound, 

Whilft we mel: the frozen ground: 
Thu way,come maks haſt, O Faire, 
Let your cleare eyes pild” the Aire; © 
Come aud bleſſe us with jour ſight, 


B This PRs way ſeeke delight. 


Att eh he OADDEFEELY | \ 


4 The Prologue tothePlay,called, The 3 
E- (,uſtome of the Countrey. 


” freethis worke is (Gentlemen ) from abeace; 

IThat we are confident it needs nodefence | 
From us, or from the Poets, we dare'looke 
_ On any man that brings his Table: booke - 
To write down what againe he may repeat 
Atſome great Table,to d eſerve his meat; 
Let fuck come ſweld with malice to apply 
What is mirth here;there for an injury, 


- Nor Lord, nor Lady we have tax'd, norState,. re 
{ Nor any private perſon, their poore hate OSES 
' Will be (tarv'd here, for Envy ſhall not find + 
Oae touch that may-be wreſtedto her mind ; 04.2 

And yet deſpaire not Gentleinen, the Play 

"Ts Quick and Witty, ſo the Poets ſay. 

And we beleeve them, the Plot Neat and New, 
Faſhioned by thoſe that are approv'd by you ; 
Only *twill crave attention 1n the moſt, _ 
Becauſe one point unmask'd the whole is lolt; . oy 
Heare firſt then, and jadge after,and be free, 55, 
And asour cauſe 1s let our 'Cenlure de. + 


EE SN OUDT.T: 


The Epilogue. 


VV Hy there ſhould be an Epilogue to a Play: 2 

/ I know no cauſe, the old and uſuall way 

| For which they were made,was to entreat the grace | 
\* luch as were SpeRators in this place ; ... 
And time,tis to no parpole, for I know 55+" 

} :What you reſolve already to beſtow '' 4 4 

ql | {Will not be alter'd. whatſoe're I fay .- 7 OP. 

{fathe bebalfe of us,andof the Play, 

& Oc y to quit our doubts, if youtbinke fit , 

Fr you may,or cry it up,or (lence it, 
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” * A welk-drawnpiece,which gave a lawful! birth 


From athers,perbaps only by the name ; 


I 
CI 


ks Prologue for the ſame Play. 


VV E wiſh,if it were pollible, yau knew 
What we would give for this nights look. if new, 


It being our Ambition to delight 

Our kind Spectators with what's good and right, 
Yet ſo far known,and credit me 'twas made 

By ſuch as were hcid workmen in their Trade ; 

At atime too, when they, as I divine, 

Were truly merry,and dranke luſty Wine, 

The Ne&ar of the Muſes z ſome arc herc, 

I dare preſume, to whom jt did appeare 
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To pailtionate Scenes mixt with no vulgar mirth, 
Bur unto ſuch te whom *tis known by tame 


Tam a Suitor,that they would prepare 


_ Sound Pallats,and then judge their bill of fare. 


It were injuſtice to diſcry this now, 
For being lik'd before you may allow 
Your Candor ſafe what's taught in the old Schooles, 
All luch as lived before you wete not fooles, 


The Epilogue. 


JF Sp ake mach in the Prologne for the Play, 

| LToits delert T hope, yet you might lay, _ ": 
Should I change now from that which then was meant, ' | 
Or in a ſyllable grow lefſe confident, = 
I were KAI 4 rted, I amftill the ſame, 

j In my opinjion,and forbeareto frame 

Quallification, or excuſe,if you 

Concur with me, and hold my judgement true; 

Shew it with any ſigne,and from tbis place, 

And ſend me off exploded,or with grace, 


SE SEBPRS SITELLS | 


T he Prologue to the Play called 
The Noble Gentleman. 


» V It is become an Antick, and puts on 

As many ſhapes of variation, 

{JTo court the Times applauſe,as the times dare 
ebange ſeverall faſhions, nothing is thought rare- 
oi is not new and follow'd , yet we know 
Rt what was worne ome twenty yeare ago, 


Comes 


- 


Comes into grace againe,and we purſue . Ml | 
That Cuſtome by preſenting to your view | 
_ APlayin faſhion then, not doubtingnow 
But *ewill appeare the ſame if you allow 
Worth to their Noble memory, whoſe name, 
Beyond all power of deathlive in their fame. 


Arch oboe thc thot the Soc 
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The Epilogue. 


THe Monuments of vertue and deſert 
KL Appeare more goedly when the glotfe of Art 
Is eatenoff by Time, than when at firſt 
They were let up, not cenſured at the worſt ; 
 Wehavedone our beſt, for your contents to fit, 
_ Withnew painesthis old Monument of Fit. 
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The Prologueto the Flay, called; | 
The ( aptaine. | 


O pleale you with this Play we feare will be 
& (Sodoes the Author too ) a myſtery 

Somewhat above our Art, for all mens Eyes, _ 
Fares, Faith,and Judgements arc not of one ſize; _ {3 Figs 
For to lay truth and net to flatter ye, #:" "oY 
This is nor Comedy,nor Tragedy, 

' I Nor Hiſtory, nor any thing that may » 

(Yet in a weeke ) be made a perfect play ; 

Yet theſe that love to laugh; and thoſe that think 

| Twelve pence goes turther this way than in drioke, 
| Or Damlels; It they marke the matter through, 
May (tumble on a fooliſh toy or two, OS. 
Will make them ſhew their teeth - pray, for my ſake; i 
That likely am your firſt man, donot take Col 
Adiltaſte before you fcele it,for ye may oY 
When this-is hiſt to Aſhes have a play. =” . 
And here to out-hifſethis be patient then, ,*..6 
(My honour done ) you are welcome Gentlemen, 1-28 


P24t2 22 Þ$: eooverereh 
The Epilogue. 


[; you miflike (as you ſhall ever be 

Your own free Jadges ) this Play utterly, 
For your own Nobleneſle yet do net hifle, 

But as you go by,ſfay it was amiſle, 

And we will mend,chide us, but let it be; 

Never let it be in coole bloud. O'my honeſty, 
If I have any,this Ie fay for all, 

Our meaning was to pleafe you Rill,and ſhall. 


Een 
Te FEI OD PEIY 
Firſt Song tothe Play,called, 
1 be Captaine. © 


Ell me deareſt what i Lowe? 
'T us a Lightning from above, 
*T is an eArrow, tus a fire, 


'T ts a Boy they call deſire. 
Both, *Tis a Grave 


Gapes to have \ 


T hoſe poore faoles that long to prove, 


1 Tell me more,are women trae ? 
2 Yes ſome are,and ſome as you ; No = , 
| | | Some | 


] awe are willing, ſome we fires, | 
wee you men first taught ro Change. ; 

; Both. Ad tiltroth . 
Be wn both, | 

Wl ſhall love to love anew. 


Tell me more, yet Can they grieve? 
Tes, and ficken fore, but live : 
Ind by wiſe and delay 
| 7 1 you MICH ATE As wiſe as they ; = 
" Both. Then T ſee } 
| | _ Faith will be 
ever till they both beleeve. 


$f TN Panos S Th 
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The —_ Song, 


| Pay De 'ights, go ſecke ſome other dwelling, 
For I muſt zaje ; 
Foewel! falſe love thy tongue is ever telling "; 
Lye after Lye. 27: = 
ſr ever let me reſt now from thy Smarts, E I 
Alas for pitty £0 - 264 : | 
"= And fire their hearts, | | 2 
bat « have been hard to gy was not ſoc | 
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Piver againe deluding love ſhallkpow mes 
For [ will dye : PR 
78. . find 


( 


And all thoſe griefes that thinks ta over-grow wr, © 
ShalibeaiT; 

For ever will I ſleepe while poore maids cry, 
Alas,for pitty ſtay, 
And let u« dye, 

with thee men cannot mock us in the day. 


PPE PEPPP: 1 I PPPPEPPY 
The third Song. 


Sp bither you that love and heare me ſing 
Of Jojes ffill growing, 

Greene,freſh, and !uſty, as the Fride of $ pring, 

And ever blowing n 

Come hither yowths that blujh and aare not know 
- What « deſire, 

And old men worſe than you,that cannot blow 

| One fparke of fire; 

And with the power of my enchanting Song 

Boyes ſhallbe able men,and old men youg. 


_ *% _ ® 


Come hither zou that hope, and you that cry, 
Leave off complaining, 

Youth,Strength,aud beauty that ſhall never ae, 
Aro here remaining, 

Come hither fooles and bluſh you tay ſo long 
From being bleſt, 

And Mad men worſe than yow, that ſuffer wrong, 

Yet ſeehe noreſt z 
And in an houre with my enchanting Son 
Yew ſhall b; ever pleas d,and young maids Rite 
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Songs to the Play, called, The 
| *Beggers Buſh. - 


The firſt Song. 


Aſt oxer Caps and Care away : thu is. Beggers holiday , 
. + At the C rowning of our King thus we ever nm and 
Is the world look out & ſee,wher ſo happy aPrince as be(ſing; 
Where the Nation live ſo free, andſo merry as dowe , 
Pe irpeaceor be it war here at liberty we are, 
[4nd enjoy onr eaſe and reft, ro the Field we are not preff: . 
" UNor are call'd into the Town to be troubled with the Gown, 
Hang all Offices we cry,and the Magiſtrate too by ; 
When the Subſidies encreaſt,we are not a yeriny craft ; 
Now will any goeto law with the Begger for aſtraw, 
Alt which happineſſe he brags he doth owe unto bis Rags. 


[$=SSARES QEAEARTS 


The ſecond Song. | 


Ake her and tug ber, 
14 And inrne her and hug ber, 
"4d rmrue ag eine boy, agatne; 
hen if ſhe mumble, 
Ir if ber taile twmble, 
ſe her amaine boy amaine. 
[ bk | T 3 


® 


| 'Do th b "TORRE 
To take off her Feaver, | 
Then her diſeaſe no longer will rArgne, 


If nothing will ſerve her 

= For 0%. to es ber, 

' Swing her amaine boy, amarnse. 
Gtrve her cold Jelly 

\ * Totake up her belly, 

Ang once a day ſwing her again : : 

If (he ftand all theſe paines, 

Then knock ont her braines, 

Her diſeaſe ns longer wil! reigne. 


OIPPPPPOOY $HOC Mhb004005984 +> +6204 þ 
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"The third S ong. 


B Ring out your Cony-thins faire maias to me, 


And held 'em faire that [ may ſee, 
Gray, Blacke,and blew ; for your ſmabier Shins 
The give ye looking glaſſes pins ; 
And for your whole Concy, here's ready, ready money. 
Come Gentle Joane do thog begin 
W1th thy blacke, blacke, blacke Conty- thing 
And Mary then and Jane will follow 
Wuh their filver hai'd thinsaud their yellow) 
The white Coney-rhin I will not Hay by, | 
For though it be faint tis faire to the eje ; 
The Gray it ® warm, but yet for my money” 
G: :ve me the boy 117, banny black Cc oneye 


WCome away faire maids, your skins will decay, 
Come and take money muids,put your Ware aways 
 Coneg-shens,Coney-5kens, have ye any Concy-Skms, 
[have fine Bracelets, and fine (ver pins. 


[EETTITEDDEDEETY 


| The Prologue to the Play, called, 
The ( ,oxcombe. 


*I-T* His Comedy long forgot,by ſome thought dead, 
4 Ty us preſerved once more doth raiſe her head; 
"FAnd to your Noble cenſures {does preſent - 
Her outward forme;and inward ornament. 
"INor let this ſmell of Arrogance,fince *tis known 
"IThe makers that confelt it for their own, 
Were this way skilfall,and without the Crime _ 
Qt flatteries, I might ſay, did pleaſe the time; © 
The worke it ſelfe too, when it firſt came forth, 
- lathe opinion of men of worth, - | 
Vas well receiv'd and faveur'd,though ſome rude 
And harſh among the Ignorant multitude, | 
' "Fſbat reliſh grofle food better than a diſh 

{That's cook'd with care, and ſery'd in tothe witk - 
19 curious Pallats) wanting wit and ſtrength 
Ply to judge, condemn'd it tor thelength, 
gt faults reform'd, and now *tistobetri'd 
Fore ſuch Judges,'twill not be deny'd 
\xce and Noble hearing, nor feare I 
"F# will deſerve to have free liberty, 

—=z .- - . I 4 
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And give you cauſe(and with content) to ſay, 
Their care was good that did revive this Play. 


 ATRELLALIEERLECERE: 
The Epilogue. 


»=T"1s ended, but my hopes and feare begin, 
Nor _ be imputed as alin 

In me to wiſh it favonr, if this night 

To the judicious it bath given light, 

T have my ends,and may iuch, for their grace 

Youchfafeto this, find theirs 1 every place. 


CA Hf bh Soo 
 Sbann;s; 436: webnec 


The Prologue to the Tragedy, 
called, T be falſe One. 


N Ew Titles warrant not a Play for new, 

& V The Subje& being old and 'ris as true 5 
Freſh and neat matter may with eaſe be franyd 
Out of their Stories, that have oft been nam'd 
With glory on the Stage : what borrows he 

| From him that wrought old Priams Tragedy 
That writes his love to Hecuba? fureto tell 
Of Ceſars amorous heats,and bow he fell 


=— i 


Inthe Capitall.can never be the ſame 


| Norof her fatall love to Anthony ; 
What we preſent and offer to your view 


Tothe Judicious : nor will ſuch blame ; 
Thoſe that penn'd this for barrennefſe, when hs find 
Young Cleopatra here,and her great mind 
Expreſs'd toth' height, with as a Maid and free, 

And how he rated her Virginity - 

We treat not of what boldnefſe ſhe did dye, 


(Upon their Faiths ) the Stage yet never knew ; 
Let Don then firſt to your wils give Laws, 
Andafter judge of them,and of their cauſe. 


xÞ# : 
PETE TEREALE EET ATES. 4 


Thbe Epilogue. 


] Now ſhould wiſh another had my place, 

But that I hope to come off,and with grace, 
And but expreſſc fome figne that you are pleas'd, 
Weof our doubts, they of their feares are eas'd ; 
I would beg further (Gentlemen) and much ſay 
In the favour of our ſelves, them,and the Play, 
Did I not reſt aſſured? the moſt I ſee £ 
HateImpudence,and cheriſh Modeſty. 


UTC UN TITTTT 


© FirſtSon gto the Falſe One a Tragedy. 


> m—_ bright Eyes,and blefſe the Aire, 
Even in ſhaddows you are faire : 

Shat npgbeauty u like fire 

That breakes ont clearer flill and higher; 
Though your body be confin'd, 

And loſt love a pris'ner bound, 

Yet the beanty of your mind, 

Neither Cheeke nor Chaine hat h found. 
Looke ont Noblythen,and dare, 

Even the Fetters that you wearee 


2565658 QU&SLIZS 


. The ſecond Song. 


Sis tbe Goddeſſe of this Land 
| Bias thee (great Ciziar) underſtand 

And marks our Cuftomes,and firſt known. . 
With greedy eyes,theſe watch the flow 
Of plentroue Nilus when he comes 
With Sengs,with Dances,Timbrels, Drums, 
T hey emertaine bim, cut his way, 
Ling give bis proud heads leave toplay; 
 Nilus himſe/fe ſhall riſe and ſhew © 
'. Hu matchleſſe wealth inoverfiow, 


(LON ITAMUTETE F701” 
The third Song. 


(9 let ms help the RetderendNyle, 
He's very old (alas the while) © 
Let us dig him eaſe waies, | 

And prepare athouſand plaies 

To delight his ſtreams, let's ug 

A loud welcome to our ſpring ; 

This way let his-carling heads 

Fall into our new-mad: beds; 

This way let his wanton ſpawns 

Friskg and glide it e'rethe Lawns ; 

T his way profit comes and gaine, 
How he tumbles here amaine. 
How his waters haſte to fall 

In ozr Channell, labour all 

eAndlet him in: let Nylus flow, 
And perpetaall plenty (bow ;_ 

With Incenſe let us bleſſe the brim, 

And as the wanton Fiſhes ſwim, 

Let us Gums,and Garland: fling, 

And lewd our Timbrels ring; 

Come, (old Father ) ceme away, 

Oar Labogr is our Holiday, 

Ifis. Here comes the aged River now, 

VVith Garlands of great Pearle his brow, 
Begirt and ronnded, in his flow 

}' As things take life,and all things grow ; 


A Thouſand wealthy treaſures ſtill 

7 0 do hins ſervice at bu will, _- 
Follow hu r:fing Flond, and pewre 
Perpetwall bleſſings in our ſtore, 

Heare him, and next there will advance 
' Hu Sacred Heads to tread a Dance 

In honour of my Rojall Gueſt, 

Marke thews too,and you have a Feaſt. 


STPPEEEPEEEEEELEEE 
The fourth Song. 


Ake roome, for my rich waters fall, 
And bleſſe my Floud, 
Nylus come flowing to you all 
Encreaſe and good. 
Now the Plants and Flowers ſhall ſpring, 
And the merry Ploughman ſing. 
In my hidden waves I bring 
' Bread, and Wine,and every thing ; 
Let the Damſels ſing me iv, 
Sing aloud that I may riſe : 
Tour Holy Feafts and howres begin, 
And each mas brings a Sacrifice ; 
Now my wanton Pearles [ ſhow 
That to Lades faire necks grow 
: Now my Gold | 
And Treaſures that can were be told, i. 
Shall bleſſe this Land by my rich Flow; 
eAnd after this to crown yotr eyes, 
1) hidaen holy bed ariſe. 


OOTY LOOT FT Y 
7 be Chances. 


As for mirth to all this inſtant nighe 
T halia hath prepar'd tex your delight ; 
Her choice and curious Vyands 1n cach part, 
Seaſon'd with rarities of wit,as Art. | 

Nor feare I to be tax'd for a vaine boaſt, 

My promiſe will find credit with the moſt, 
When they know ingenious Fle:cher made it, he 
Being in himſelfe « perfe&t Comedy z 

And jome fit here, I doubt not, dare averre, 
Living,be made that houſe a Theater 

Which he pleas'd to frequentz and thus much we 
Could not but play to lus loud memory. 

For our ſelves'we do intreat that you would not 
ExpeR ſtrange turnesand windings in the Plot, 
 Objcas of State,and now and then a Rhime 

To gaule particular perſons with the time ; 

Or that his towring Muſe hath made her flight 
Nearer your apprehenſion than your ſight : 
But if that ſweet Expreſſion, quick Conceit, 
Familiar Language faſhion'd to the weight, 
Of ſuch as ſpeakeit have the power to raiſe 
Your grace to us, with Trophies to his praiſe; 
We may profefie,preſuming on his skill, 

It his Changes pleaſe not you, our fortune's jj], 


The Prologue to the Play, called, 


Sbch tbo dk bb Hoe Oz 
T be Epilogue. 


V VE have not held you long, 
One brow in this {cle&ed Company 
Afluriog a diſlike our paines were eas'd, 
Could we be confident that all rife pleas' d, 
But ſuch ambition ſoares too high: If we 
Have ſatisfied the belt, and they agree 
| In afaire Cenſure, we have our reward, 
. And in them Arm'd deſire no furer guard. 


PELASISALL SESSS © 
The Prologue to the Play, called, 
The Loyall Subjett. 


vy E need not Noble Gentlemen to invite 
Attention, pre-inſtru& you who did write 
| This 1worthy Story, being confident 
Thi Mirth joyn'd with grave matter, and intent, 
To yield the hearers profit with delight, 
* Will (peake the maker,and to do him right 
Would aske a Genius like to his ; the Age 
| Mourning his lofle, and our now widdowed ſtage 


In 


i In vaine lamenting, I could adde ſo far, 
 Bebind him the meſt Moderne writers are; 
That when they would commend him their beſt praiſe 


Ruins the buildings which they ſtrive to raiſe. 
To his beſt memory ſo mucha friend, 

Preſumes to write ſecure, *twillnot oftend 

The living that are modeſt with the reſt, 

That may repine he cares not to conteſt : 

This Debt to Fletcher paidit is profeſt, 

But us the Aqtors we will do onr beſt 

To {end ſuch (avonring friends, as hither come 
To grace the Scene, pleas'd and contented home. 


At Goh bh hy 
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POOFERECELE LIE ESSE 
The Epilogue. 


Fo ſomething well afſur'd,few here repent; 
Three houres of pretious time or money ſpent 
On our endeayours, yet not torelie 

Too much upon our care and induſtry - 

Tis fit we ſhould aske but a modeſt way 

{How you approve our Afton in the Play; 

If you vouchſafeto crown it with applauſe, 

It is your bounty,and give us cauſe 

Hereafter with agenerall conſent 


lo ſtudy, as becomes us, your content, 


1 5 24 Ani pleaſe a yonng wench as ay. - 


 Fib'Warswe have no more roome, 
| Buy all my bonny Broome. 


| For «little, little pleaſare, 


ET ITT OEEEEEDEY 


Firſt Song to the Play, called, 
The Loyal Subjeft. 


Roome, Broome, the bonny Broome, 
Come buy my Birchen Broome, 


For a kiſſe take two, 
If thoſe will not do, 


T ake all my whole treaſure ; 

If all theſe will not do't, 

T ake the Broome man toboot 
Broome, Broome,the bonny Broome. 


PPE ET EM EFILEEEEEY þ 
The ſecond DONg. al 


He Wars are doze and gone, © 

And Sonldiers now negletted Pedlers are ; 
Come maidens,come along, 
For 7 can (hew you handſome handſome ware, 
Powders for for the head, 
And drinkes for your bed 
Tomake ye blith and bonny; | 
As well in the night we Souldiers cav fgbrs 


[#24 226 SÞ:P, T22242220 
The third Song. © 


VV Ih ze buy any honesty ? Come away, 
I ſcfit openly by day ; 

Tbring no forced! 'ght, nor #o.Cangle 

To cozen ye ; come buy —_ 
This will ſhew the great man good, 
The Tradeſman where be ſweares and lies, WO 
Each Lady of a Noble bloud, Rh i 
The City Dame to rule her Eyes : EP Ons . 

Te are Rich men now,come buy,and then 
Ple make je richer, honeft men. 


EEC Co CET ELDERS 
; The fourth Song: Leh 


18 Ave ye any tratht meidenheads to new lah or mind 
Have ye any old mlifenhead: roſeh,orto change? fond. 
Bring 'ems to me with alittle preity gon, , 

"Ute aw” em, [le mend'em, I'e knock napin 

Shall make 'ems as good maids agen 


| 


js ever they have been, 


l { 
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The Lovers Progreſſe. 


' 


 Story,and a known one,long ſince writ, 
Truth mult take place,and by an able wit, 
Foule-mouth'd detration daring not deny 
- Togive fo much to F/eichers memory; 
1t fo,ſome may ovjeR, why then do you 
Preſent an old Piece to us for a new ? 
' Or wherefore will your profelt Writer be 
{Not tax'd of Theft before ) aPlagary ? 
To this he anſwers in his Jult defence, 
And to maintaine to all our innocence , 
"Thus much,though he hath travel'd the fame way, 
 Pemanding, and receiving too the pay : 
\, -Fora New Poem, you may fihd it due, 
He havingneither cheated usnor you 
He vows, and deeply, that he did not ſpare 
The utmolt of his [trength,and higheſt care 
In the reviving it ; and though bis Powers 
Couldnot,as he deſit'd, in three ſhort houres 
Contract the Subje&, and much leſle expreſle 
The Changes,and the.varicus Paſſages 
That will be look'd for ; you may heare this day 
Some Scenes that will confhrme it is a Play, 
_ He being ambitious that it ſhould be known 


on yp w_— — -- - me 


- What's good was Flerchers,and what ill bis own, ; 1 
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The Prologneto the Play, called, * 
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| Fly to the Fooler chat gh away their time, 


| | That tine can xere corrupt nor death deſtroy ; 
i} Immortal [weetneſſe by farre Moyes ſung, 


Hobo booth Soha | 
F” The Epilogue. 


Qfil doubtfull and perplexed too, whether he _ 
JHath done Fletcher right in the Hiſtory; 4 
The Poet fits within, ſince he muft know it, _ 
He with refpe& deſires that yen would ſhew it. . 
' By ſome accuſtom'd (igne; if from our-Aion , 

Or his Endeavours you meet ſatisfaction, + 

With ours he hath his ends, we hope the beſt, 
| To make that certaility in you doth reſt, 


CUSCO ECT TEDDDGD | 
F irſ(t Song. to the Lovers Progreſſe. | 


- 


Dieu fond Love, farewell you Want ors poweris tr STM ; 
Jam free againe ; | 
Thou dull diſeaſe of Land and idle bogres, 


Bewitching patne. i Mg: 2 HR 


| 445 Nebley lovers heaven clinse, _ | | I 
Fg there behold beanty fill young, CD 0 


And honour'd by eternity and' "joy - 

7 | There lives my Lovethither my hopes aſpire, | 
md love declines this heavenly love grows higher, 
£K 3 RY 


anda ©. 


The ſecond Song, 


Is late ad cold, ftir wp the fire, 
Sit cloſe and draw Fa T able zigher ; 
Be merry,and drinke wine that's 614, 
A hearty Med'crne *gainſt avold. 
Your begs of wanton down the. beſt: 
Where you (hall tamble to your reſts 
[ could wiſhyou wexches too, 


But I am dead and cannot ao; 
Califor the beſt,the ho»ſe may ring, 
Sack White, and Clarci let thems bre"g, 
Aud drinke apace wh te breath yon have, 
You'l fng but cold drinke in the grave; 
Flower, Partridge for your dinner, 
And a Caper for the (inner, 
' Youſhall find ready when you are wp, 
And yozr horſe ſhall have his ſup: 
Welcome ſhall fly round, 

And T frall ſmile though under greed. 


* Kage to the Play, called, 7 ng, 3 
Maid in the Mill, | ; 


The firſt Song. 


Ct Ome follow me, you C ountry Laſſer, | 
pour ou{hall ſee ſuch ſport as paſſes : 
Þ Yonſhal ; Mews { will ſing, 
| Pedro be ſbaltr rub the ftring : 
-þ. Each ſhall have a "Looſe-bodied Gown | 

\ Of Greeney and langh tillyow te down. 
| Cc ome we felow me,come follow, &c. | 


ME DEOGNTD! 
OED EDED 


The ſecond Sole | 


[Ow long ſhall 1 pine for love? 

p How long (ball T ſue in vaine ? 

4 [ dow long, like the Txrtle Dove, 

* Shall I heartily thus complaine ? 

bal the failes of my love' ftard ſtill ? 

| Shall the prifts of my hopes be unground? 


Wb fie,oh fie, oh fie 3 
w= the Mill }:t the Millge rownd.. 
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The third $ ong. ; 


N the bed I'le threw theegthrow thee down; 
Downs being laid, ſhall we be afraid 

- To try the rights that belong toleve? 
Nognothere Ile wooe thee with a Crown. 

Crows or deſires, kindle the fires; 
Whew love requires we (hould wanton prove , 
 Wee'l kiſſe,wee'l ſport, wee'l laugh, wee'l play, 
I thow cons ſt ſhoxt for thee I'le ſtay ; 
ff thou unskilfull art the ground, 


1 le kindly Tom. wee'le have the Mill £o ronnd, 


OE IR Ha 
Wines 
The fourth DONg. 


Hinke me ſtill inmy Fathers Mil, 
Where 1 have oft ben found—a 
Mbewns 0n wy back on awell fd ſack 
While the Mill has flill gone rouwnd—4# 
Prothee Swrah try thy sk1ll, 
Ang againe let the Mull goround —a. 


DM : A IE . 4 | : 
EEE: CODED | 
- The Th Song 


|-7z young one, the old; one, +tha fearefull, S's biden #% 
7 he lame one,thourh ne're ſounſound, "+ | - 
The Jew or the Turks have leave for io works = 
T he whil'f that the Mill _ round. 7 


ET EEE EELESLS FETETEE 1 
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The Prologueto the Play, called, 
The Paſſionate Mad-man. 


J: Ss grown 1n faſh'on of latei in theſe daies. 
To come ard bega ſuffrance to our Plaics, 
Faith Gentlemen ocr Poet ever writ 

. Langaage fo good,mixt with ſuch ſprightly wit; 2 
| He madethe Theatre fo ſoveraigne 4 
4 With his rare Scenes, he fcorn'd this crouching veine. "2 
© Welſtab'd him with keene daggers when we pray'd - 
\FHim write a Preface to a Play well made; + 

I 3 : could 2ot write theſe toyes, *twas ealier far” 
F To bring a Fellonto appeare at th? Bar - 

Jo much he hated baſenefe, whichthis day 20 
4 His is Scenes will beſt convince op of in's s plays + 
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| The Epilogue. 


| O34 Poet bid us "Pp for his own part, 
'He cannot lay roo much forthot his Art; 


\. Butfeares our over-aRing Paſſions may, 
; Asnot adorne,deface bis labour'd Play: 

Yet ſill he is res'lute for what js writ ' 
_ Of nicer valour,and aſſumes the wit ; 
But for the love Sceanes which he ever meant, 
C#piA in's Petticoat ſhoald repreſent; - 

" Heel ſtand no ſhock of Cenfure, the Play* s good, 
 Heſaies he knows 1t (if well undeiſtood ) 

- Butwe {blind God Jbeg, ifthou art divine, 
' Chou ſhoot tby Arrowes round, this Play was thine. 


PEPET EEE EE TELED) NN 


| Songs tothe Play, called, The NiceV alour: 
"Or, The Paſoionate Had. man. 


The ttrſt Song. 
Hou Deity. ſwift winged love, 


Some mes below, ſometimes above, 
Ln le in ſhape but great (n power, 
13 hor that RO a heart _ Tower, 


/ & 


| And thy lospe-holer, Lagies eyes, a Swe +; 
| From whence thou ſtrik,ſt the fond end wiſe. _ 
Did all the ſhafts inthy faire Quiver Rox 
| Stick faſt in my ambitions Liver ; 
| Yer thy power would I adore, © = 
And Call uponthee to ſhoot more, Ted _ 
Shoot more, ſhoot more. Y 


| Theſecond Song, * * | 


T wrue thy bow, 

T hy power we feele and know, 
Faire Cupid twrne away thy boy : 
T hey be thoſe goldew eArrows 
Bring Ladies all their ſorrawes, 
And till there be more truth in men, 
Never (hoot at maids agen, 


, ol 
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The third Song. . by 


Ence all you vaine delights, 

Hf As ſhort as ave the nights 
Wherein you ſpend your folly ; 
There's nonght im this life ſweet, 

$. Pig 224% were wiſe ro ſee't, _ ns > 3 

 # Txt only Melanchelly, | | _—_— 

 O\fwecieft Melanchollys Es _ 
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| Welcome olded armes and fixed eyes, 


© A fight that piercing mortifies; 


A Jook e thats faſtned to the ground, 


E.. A ho chain'd up without a ſornd. 


Fountain headnand pathlefſe Graves, 

Places which pale Paſſion loves : 

Adoon-light walkes, when all the Fowles 

Are warmely hons'd ſave Bats and Owles. 
A midvight Bell a parting groanc, 

\ Theſe are the ſounds we feed upon: 

T hen ſtretch onr Doues in a Pu gloomy valley, 
Nothin? ae aL lovely Melancholly. 


EEEETES: PEDESSEEGES 
- The fourth Song. 


om A Curſe upon thee for a ſlave; 
Art then here and heard'ſt me yave? 
 Flie not ſparkles from mine eye 
Toſhew m1ne indignation 7t 146 
Ln I wot all foams and fire, 
With voice as hoarſe as a T own Crier ? 
How my back oper and ſhuts together 
With fary as od mens with weather; 
C owld'(? thownot heare my iceth gnafh hither? 


The fifth. Song, . 


*5- How 1u Naſty ſenrvy Mungritt Toad, 
3$ HMiſchiefe on thee, 


Light wpon thee © | wy NE : 
All the plagues ; EIT | 
That can confound thee, Yr og A. $6: 
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Or did ever rai igne abroad; BOY r oY 
Better a thouſand lives it coſt 1 
Then have brave anger fpilt or loſt. : of 


Mook tote fot 
The fixth Song.” 


Pal, O H how my Luewg s do trickle? hahaha. 
| Baſ. Oh how my Lungs do trickle? o5,oh \bogho. . © 0Y 
Paſ, fings. | x" 
Set a ſharpe Jeſt - | 2 | = 
A noel my breaſt, Y 
Then how my Langs do trickle ; = 
As Nightingale, 3 
Ard things in C ambrick railes | -\ 
Sing beſt againſt a prick/e. | - -/_ - 
= Hahaha, ha. | | " -— 1, 
ob Ho,hoho,ho,ha.. De 2 
She TOPE Laugh Pal, Langu langh. 
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Paſ. #ide.Baſ. loud. Paſ. amd vary, 
Bal, A ſmile rs for a ſimp'ring Novice, .. 
Paſ. One that ne're taſted Caveare, | .' 
"Baſe Nor knows the ſmack of deare Auchovic. 1. Ab 
Paſ. Ha,ha,ha,ha,ha. G 
Baſ. Ho,ho,ho,ho,ho, TAE 
Paſ, A giling waiting wench for me, 
' Thar ſhewes her teech how white they be, 
| Baſ. F thing nor fit for gravity, 
For theirs are foule andbardly three. 
-  Paſ. Hahaha. | wy 
3 Y Baſ. H. #9,ho, hoe | | 
© -- Pal. Democritus, thos ancient Fleerer, 
Þ->, Now I miſſe thy laugh,and ha ſince. 
|  - Baſe There you nam'd the famons for " 
.  Thateverjeerd in Rome or Athens. 
=”, Pal. Hahaha. 
 -Baſ. Ho,ho, ho. Hs | 
Paſ. How brave lives he that keeps afoole, 
: Although the rate be deeper. 
\ | "Pal. But he that & his ownfoole (ir 
. Does live agreat deale cheaper. 
Pal. Sxre./ ſpall burſt burſt,quite breake,thon art ſowitty. 
” 'Bal.*T# rare to breake at C onrt,for that belongs to th Citty 
* | Paſ. Ha;ha,my ſpleene is almoſt worn to the laſt langhrer. 
© Bal, O keepe a corwer for afriend,a jeſt may conie hereafter. 


3. 
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F''Tis no deare Phyſick,ſince *twill quit the colt, 
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The - Prog to the Tae 
NN 


| ] 54 ies to you,in whoſe defence and cighe 
Fletcher brave Muſe prepar'd her {elte to fight, 

' A battle without bloud,'twas well fonght too, , rs 
{The V:icorie's yours, though got with much adec. 
| We do preſent this Comedy, in which + 

- Arivulet of pure wit flows, ſtrong and rich . . 

| Tn Fancy,Language,andall parts that may . 
Adde Grace and Ornament to a merry Play, . Big 
Which this may prove: Yet not to go too far #, 17 
'In promites from this our Female war, 61 11 Joe 
” Wedointreat the-angry men wonld not PS 

-ExpeR the Mazes of a lubtle plot, ma 
Set ſpecches,bigh expreſſions,and what's worſe, _ 
_ Inatrue Comedy Politique diſcourſe, tt Fs 
The end we aime at,is to make youſpore ; es” 
. Yet neither gaule the City, nor the Court - 4 | FRE 
Heare and obſerve his Comique ſtraine,and when +1: 0 
 Y* areſickof Melancholly,ſce'tageni. 4 = 


| Oc tis Intentions with our paines 3 a:cloſt, Re - 
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SEC2920Fh0PEDPIO 021 
The Epilogue. . 


He Tamers tam'd,but ſo,as nor the tnen 

Can find one jalt cauſe to complaine of, when 
They fitly do conſider in their lives 
They ſhould not raigne as Tyrants or'e their wives ; 
Nor can the woman from this preſident 
Inſult or triamph : it being aptly meant 
, To teach both Sexes due equality ; 

© Andasthey ſtand bound to leve mutually. 
þ ws is effec ariſing from a cauſe 
11 laid;and grounded, may deſerve applauſe, 

We ſomething more then hope, our honeſt ends 
* Will Keep che men and women too, our friends. 


STD DDD x [| 
"The Prologueto the Martiall | 
f, 


ID and Pi&ures challenge praiſe and Fame, 
If they can juſtly boaſt,and prove they came 

. From Phydeas or Apelles;None deny, 

\. Poets and Picture Painters bold a Sympathy; 

1 » Yettheir workes may decay and loſe their-grace, 

- Receryingt blemiſh jn their Limbs or Face; 
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When the Minds Art hath this Prekeminence -, —-. 
| She ſtill retaineth her firſt Excellence. EY 
| Then why ſhould not this deare peece be eſteem's 
Child to the richeſt Fancies that e're teem'd?F9y © 
When not their meaneſt Off-ſpring that came forth I 
But bore the image of their Fathers worth, 
HGeanmonts and Fletchers, whoſe delert out-weighs 
The beſt Applauſe, and their leaſt ſprig of Bayes . 
Is worthy Phebw 5 and who comes to gather - - | 
Their fruits of Wit, he ſhall not rob the Treaſure ; . 1 
Nor can you ever furfeit of the-plenty, _ 
Nor can you call them rare, though they be dainty - 
The more you take, the more you do them right, 
| And we will thanke you for your own delight. 


The Epilogue. 


| (Jv: Author feares there FRO ſome Rebels hearts, 
Whole dulnefſe doth oppoſe Loves piercing Darts: $ 
Such will be apt to ſay there wanted. wit, "= on_ 


The Language low, very few Scenesare writ 
With ſpirit and life, ſuch odd things asthelſe ' 2 
Me cares not for, nor never meanes to pleaſe ; i 
Forif your ſelves a Miſtris, or loves friends, | 7 
P< kd with chis ſmooth Play, he bath bis ends. 
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A Song to the Play, called, 
Wit at ſeverall Weapons. 


fp world I wake you, Sweet, but feare 
1 [boxld invite you ro. worſe cheare ; 

In jonr dreames you cannot fare 

 Heaner than IMnſick,no compare ; 
\ None of your ſlumbers are compil'd 

Ender the pleaſure makes a Child: 

Yowr day-delights, fo well compatt, 

That what you thinke tzernes all to At; 

I de wiſh my life no better play, fn 
Torr dreame by night,your thought by day. 


Wake gently wake, | 
Part ſoftly from your dreames; & 5:03 
The morn flies, FOE! 
' To your faire eyes, LEO! 


'To take her ſpe#tall beames. 
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The ore « to _ Faire "Maid 
of rhe Inne. 


Laies bave their fates, not-asin their true ſence | 
They're underſtood, but as the influence 
Of idle culteme madly works upon 
The drofſe of many tongu'd opinion. 
A wotthy ſtory, howſloever writ | _ 
For language, modeſt'mirth,conceit,or wit, | 
Merdzvs ofcitimes with the ſweet Commendation 
Ot hapg''tis {curvey, when for approvation, 
JA Jigge ſhall be clapt at, and every Rkime 
Prais'd and applauded by a clam'rous chyme; 
Let ignorance and laughter dwell cogether, 
They are beneath the Muſes petty. Hetber  , 
Came Nobler Judgements, and to thoſe the ttraive 
JOt our invention is not bent in vaine, _ | 
The faire maid of the Inne to you commends 
[Her hopes and welcomes,and withall intends 
la the entertaines to which ſhe doth invite ye, 
All things to pleaſc,and ſome things & to delight Yee 


. 
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T he Epilogue. 


V E would faine pleaſe ye, and as fainebe pleagd, 
| 'Tis but alittle liking both are eas'd ; 
We have your money,and youg have our ware, | 
And to our underſtanding good and faire; 
For your own wiſdomes fake be not ſo mad 
To acknowledge ye have bought things deare ang bad : | 
Let not a brack.i'th' ſtuffe,or here and there, 
The fading glolle a generall leſle appeare ; q 
We know ye take up worſe Commodities, 
And dearer pay,yet thinke your bargajns wiſe : 
\ Weknow in meat and wine, ye fling away 
More time and wealth, which is but dearer pay ; 
And with the Reckoning all the pleaſure loſt, 
We bid younot unto repenting coſt: 
The price 1s eaſie, and fo light the Play, 
That ye may new digelt it ev'ry day. '; 
Then Noble friends, as ye would chooſe a Milſtris, 
Oaly topleaſethe Eye a while and kifle, . - 
| Till a good wife be Eoty So let this Play ; 
. -Hold yea while,untilla better may, >_ ? 
-.® 


[wow oores Tenet 
Firſt mw to the Tragedy wy 


alentinian. 


N Ow the laſty ſpring is ſeenc, 
Golden, yellow,gaud) blew, 


D aintily invite the view. 
Every where,on every Greene , 
Roſes bluſhing as they blow, 
And inticing men to pull, 
Lillies whiter than the ſnow, 
Woodbines of ſweer honey full. 
Atl Loves Emblems,and all cry, 
Ladresgf net plnck'd we de, 


Yet the Inſt; Spring hath tayd, 
Blajh:ng red and pareſt white, 
D aintily to lowe invite, 
| Every weman,cvery maid, 
Cherries kiſſing as they grow, 
And inviting mento taſte, - 
Apples even ripe below, 
Wmding gently tothe waſte. 
All loves Emblems,avd allcery; 
Ladies,if uot pincky, we dje. 


CEL 
© The ſecond Song, 


FH] Eare ye Ladies that aeffiſe 
What the mighty love hath done; 


Feare Examples,and be wiſe, 

Faire Calilto was a News, 

Leda ſailing on the ftreame, 

To aeceive the hopes of man, 

Love accounting 9#t a arcame, 
Dotegd on a ſilver Swan; 

Danae 7» a brazen T ower, 

there no leve was, loo d a Flower. 


Z 


 Heare ye Ladies that are coy, 

that the mighty love Can do, 

Feare the fierceneſſe of the Boy, 

T he chaſie Moone he makes to woo?, 
Velta k:»4ling holy fires 
 Circled round about with fpies, 

Never dreaming looſe defires, 

Dotiug at the Altar dies. 

Vion 1 4 ſhort Tower higher, 

He can once more baild,and once more fires 


buy ug ee, fr GG > ij Aa 


SLIPEOPDED CEOSIOOOS 
The third Song. 


H Onoar that u ever living, 
Honogr that is ever giving, 
Honogr that ſees all,and knows 
Beth the ebbs of man and flower. 
Honoar that rewaras the beſt, 
Senas thee thy rich labours reſt; 
, T how haſt ſtudied ftill to pleaſe her, 
Therefore ow ſhe cals thee. Czlar. 
Chorus haile,haile, Cxſar,haile and ſtand, 
And thy name out-live the Land; 
Noblg Fathers to his brows 
Bind this wreath with thouſand vows. 


ESPESOOGO OOO OO OOGE 
The fourth Jong. 


[58 Lizns ever young, 


Ever renown'd, ever ſung ; 
Stain'd with blood of lnſty G raper, 
Is a thouſand luſty ſhapes; 

D ance upon the of 10,08; brim, 
Tuthe C ſo L1quor ſwim 
From thy plentions hand divine, 
Let a River run withWine ; 
God of youth let thus day here | 
Enter neither care nor feare. | 4 


L 3 


4 » 


SESBEENS PESTS n= 
The Prologuets the Play, called, 


Loves Pilgrimage. 


Othis place, Gentlemen, full many a day 
We have bid ye welcome ; and to many a Play - 

And thoſe whole angry ſoules were not difpleas'd 
With law,or lending money, we have pleas'd, 
And make no doubt to do againe ; this night 
No mighty matter, nor no light, | 
We muſt intreat you looke for: A good tale, 
Told intwo houres, we will not faile . 
If webe perfe&to rehearſe ye : New 
I am ſure it is, and haniome ; but how true 
Let them diſpute that writ it. Ten to one 
. We pleaſe the women,and | would know that man 
Follows not their exampicz If ye meane 
Up know the Play well,travell with the Scene, 

or it ies upon the road; if we chance tire, 
 AsSyeare good menleave us not 1'th' mire, 
Another bait may mend us:If you grow 
A little gald or wearie, cry but hoa, 
And wee ſtay for ye ; when our journey ends 

| Every 1 man's Pot I NPE all os friends. 


SZSSSEES #2628006 | 
T he Honeſt Mans Fortune. 


Ou that can look through heaven,and tell the Stars, 
Yor their kind Conjun&iens, and their wars; 
Fired out new lights, and give them where you pleaſe, 
To theſe men honours,pleaſures,to thoſeeale; 

You that are Gods ſurveyers, and can ſhow 

How far,and when, and why the Wind doth blow 3 

Know all the charges of the dreadfull Thunder, 

And when it will (hoot over, or fall under : 

Tell me by all your Art, I conjure ye, 

Yes, and by truth, what ſhall become of me 

Find out my ſtar, if each one, as you ſay, 

Have his peculiar Angell, and his way; 

Obſerve my Fate,next fall into your dreames, 

| Sweep cleane your houſes, and new line your ſceames, 

Then tay your worlt - or have I none at all? 

| Oris itburnt out lately, or did fall ?. 

Or am I poore, not able,no full flame, 

My Starglike me,unwortby of a name? 

Is it your Art can only worke on thoſe 

That deale with dangers,dignities and cloaths? 

With love,or new epinions?you all lye, 

A Fiſh- wife hath a Fate, and ſo bavel, 

But far above your finding, he that gives 

Out 6f his providence to all that lives, 

And no man knows his treaſure, no,not you: 

He that made Egypt nds whence you grew 
4 


Sexbby. 


Scabby and Lonfie, that the world might ſee 
Your Calculatjons are as bliqd as ye ; 
* He that mide je the ſtars you daily read, 


And from thence filtch a knowledge. how to feed, 
Hath hid this from you, your-conjeRtures all 

Are drunken things, not how, but when they fall: 
Man is his own (tar, and the ſoule that can | 
Render an honelt and a perfe& man, 

Command all light,all influence, all fate, 

Nothing to him fals early, or too late; 

Our Afs our Angels are, or good,or 111, 

Our fatall ſhadows that walke by us (tilt; 

And when the ſtars are labouring, we believe 

Tt is not that they govern, but they grieve 

For (tubvorne jgnorance; all things that are 

Made for our generall ules are at war, 

Even we among our telves,and from theſtrite 

Your firit unhike opinions got a life. | 

' O man, thou Image of thy Maters good, 

VW hat canſt thong feare when breath'd jnto tay diood 
His Spirit 1s that built thee ? what dujl ience 
* Makes thee ſofpeR,in need, that providence ? 

Who madethe Morning, and who plac'd the l:ght 
Guide to thy labours ? who call'd up the night, 
And 1d her fall upon thee like [weet ſhow'rs 

In hollow murmurs, toJock up thy powers ? 

Who gave thec knowledge, who fotruſted thee 
Tolet thee grow ſo neate himfelte.thetree? 
Mult he then be difirulted ? ſhall bis frame 
Diſcoarſe with him, why thus, and thus I am? 

he made the Angels thine,thy fellows all, 

Nay even thy fcrvants when Devotions call - , 
O-canſt thou be to {tnpid then, fodim, 
To tecke afaving influence,and loſe him? 


.” 


Can ſtars prote& thee ? or can poverty, 
Which is thelight to beaven, put out his eye? 
He is my ſtar, in him all truth 1 find, | 

| All influence,all fate,and when wy mind 

Is furniſhed with his fulnefle, my poore ſtory 
Should out-live all their Age,and all their glory, 


| The hand of Danger cannot fall amiſſe, 


When I know what,and in whote power it is: 
Nor want,the caaſe of man, ſhall make me-greane, 
A hely Hermit is a mind alone. 
Doth net experience teach us all we can 
To worke our {elves into a glorious man ? 
Love's but an Exhalation to beſt eyes, 
The matter ſpent,and then the fooles fire dies; 
WereI inlove,and could that bright ſtar bring 
Increaſe to wealth, honour,and ev'ry thing 
Were ſhe as perfe gocd as we can aime, 
' The firſt was fo,and yet ſhe Joſt the game. 
' My Miſtrſs then be knowledge,and faire truth; 
So I enjoy all beanty,andallyouth: © 
And though to Time her lights and Laws ſhe lends, 
She knows no Age that to corruption bends. . | 
Friends promiſes may lead me to believe, 
But he that 15 his own friend knows to live ; 
Affliction when I knovv it 1s but this, 
A deepaliay vvhereby man tougher is 
To beare the hammer,and the deeper ſtill, 
We (till ariſe more Image of his vvill; - 
Sicknefle an hum'rous cloud *tvvixtas and light, 
And death,at longelt,but another night, 
Man 1s his ovvn (tar,and that teule that can 
Ze hopelt,is the only perfe& man. 


My Fran- 
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Mr Fraricis Beaumonts Letter to 


Ben Iohnſon, written before be and 
Mr Fletcher came to London, with 
tv of the precedent (omedies 
then not finiſhed which de- 
ferred their merry meet- 

ings at the Mermaid. 


He Sun which doth the greateſt comfort bring 
To abſent friends, becauſe the ſelfe-ſame thing 
They know they ſee, however abſent is, 
| (Hereour beſt hay-maker, forgive me this, 
It is our Countries (tile ) in this warme ſhine 
Tlie and dreame of your full Mermaid wine ; 
'O we have water mixt with Claret Lees, 
Drinke apt to bring jn drier hereſies 
Than here, good only for the Sonnets ſtrajne, 
With Fuſtian Metaphors to Ruffe the braine; 
So mixt, that given to the thirſtieſt one 
*Twill not prove Almes,unlefſe he have the ſtone : 
Thinke with one draught mans Inyentien fades, 
Two Cups had quite ſpoil'd Homers I[iades 3 
*Tis Liquor that will find out Sztclifts Wit, 
Like where he will,and make him write worſe yet ; 
Fill'd with ſuch moyſture, in moſt grievous Qualmes 
Did Robert Wiſdome write his finging Plalmes » 


AV 
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And 


And fo muſt I do this,and yetT thinke 
1tis a potion ſent us down to drinke 
By ſpeciall providence, keeps us from fights, 

Make us not laugh when we make legs to Knights : 
'Tis this that keeps our minds fit for our ſtates, 

A Medicine to obey our Magiltrates 

For we do live more free than you, no hate, 

No envy at one anothers happy ſtate 

Moves us, we are all equallevery whit; 

Of Land thatGod gives men, here 1s their wit 

If we conſider fully forour belt, 

And graveſt men will with his maine houſe jeſt, 
Scarce pleaſe you, we want {ubtilty to do 

The City Tricks, lye,hate,ana fatter too ; 

Here are none that can beare a painted ſhow, 

Strike when you winch,and then lament the blow ; 
Who like Mils, tet the rzght way tor to grind, 

Can make their gaines alike withev*ry wind : 

Only ſome fellows with the ſudtil'ſt pate 

Amoneſt us, may perchance equivocate 

At ſelling of a Horſe,and that the moſt ; 

'Methinks the little wit I bad 1s loſt 

Since 1 ſaw you, fora wit 1s like a reſt, 

Held upa tennis, whjch men do the beſt 

With the beſt Gameſters: what things have we ſeen 
Done at the 44ermaid? Hard words that have been 
Sonimble,and ſo full of fabtill flame, REEL, 
As it that every one from whence they came 

Had meant to put his whole wit in a Jeſt, 

And hadreſelv'd tolive a foole the reit 

Of his dall life; then when there hath been thrown 
Wit able enough to juſtifie the Town 

For three daies paſt, wit that might warrant be 

For the whole City to take fooliſhly 


Till | 


_ Till that were cancell'd,and when that was gone 
We lefc an aire\behind us, which alone 
Was able to make the two next Companies 
Right witty, though but down-right fooles more wiſe : 
When I remember this,and ſee that now . 

The Country Gentlemen begin t* allow 

My wit for dry bobs, then I needs mult cry, 

T ſee my dates of Ballating grow nigh; 

can already riddle, and can fing 

Catches,ſell bargaines,and I feare ſhall bring 

My felfe to ſpeake the bardeſt words 1 find 

Over as ofc as any with one wind 

That takes no mea*cines : but one thought of thee 
Makes me rememberalltheſc things to be 

The wit of our young men, fellows that ſhow 

No part of good, yet utter all they know 3 

Who, like trees of the guard,have growing ſoules, 

Only ſtrong Deſtiny, which all controules, 

T hope bath left a better fate in ſtore 

For me, thy friend, than to live ever poore. 

Baniſht unto this kome-fate once 2gaine, 

Bring me to thee, who canſt make {mooth and plaine 
The way of knowledge for me, and then I, 
Who have'no good but in thy company, 

Proteſt it will my greateſt comfort be = 

To acknowledge all x have to flow from thee. 
Bey,when theſe Scenes are perfet wee'l talte Wine, 

Tle drinke thy Muſes health,thou ſhalt quaffe mine, 


SPTPCODEDEDEIOEO SD 2 


On Francis Beaumonts Death. 


2 H E that had Youth,and Friends,and ſo much Wit 
As would aske five good Wits to husband it : 

He that bath wrote ſo well, that no man dare 

Refuſe it for the beſt, let him beware, 

Beanmont is dead, by which our Art appeares, 

Wir's a diſcaſe conſumes ofie in few yeares. 
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A n Ele ey pon Adr Fr an. Beaumont? 


Eaxmont lies here,and where now ſhall we have | 
A Mule, like his,to ſigh upon bis grave ? 
Ah none to weep this with a worthy teare, 
But he that cannot, Beaxmor!t, that lies here; 
Who now ſhall pay this tombe with ſuch a vere, 
As thou that Ladies did'ſt,faire Rwd/avdshearſe ? 
A monument that will thenlaſtiog,be, 
When all her marble is more duſt than ſhe : 
In thee all's loſt, a ſudden dearth and want 
Hath ſeiz'd on wit, good Epitaphs are ſcant : 
We darenet write thy Elegy, for each feares * 
He ne're ſhall match a copy of thy thares 


Scarce | 


Scarce yet inage a Poet,and yet he 
Scarce lives the third part of his age to ſee ; 

But quickly taken off,and only known, / 

Is in a minute ſhut as foone as blown. | 

Why ſhould weaie nature tyre her ſelfe in yaine, 

In ſuch a peece, and caſt it ſtraight againe ? 

Why ſhoud ſhe take ſuch worke beyond her skill, 

And when ſhe cannot perfect ſhe muſt kill ; 

Alas, what is't to temper flime and mire ? 

Then's gature pufſel'd when the work's intire: 

Great braines,like bright glaſs,crackle ſtraight, while thoſe 

> Of ſtone and wood hold out and feare no blows ; 

And we their ancient boary heads can ſee, 

Whole wit was never their moftality. 

Beaumont dies young, lo Sydney dy'd before, 

There was not Poetry,he could live no more : 

He could not grow up bigher, nay, I ſcarce know, 
If th* art it felfe unto that pitch could grow, 
Wer'c not in thee, who had(t arriv's to th' height 
Of all that Art could reach, or nature might. 

. Oh, when readthoſe excelent things of thine, 
Such ſtrength, ſuch {weetnefſe, couch'd in every line ; 
Such life of fancy, fuch high choice of braine, 
Nought of the vulgar minf, or barrow'd ſtraine ; 
Such paſſions, ſuch expreſitons,meet mine eye, 
Suchwituntainted with obicenity : 

And theſe fo unaftc&edly expreſt, 
 Butallia apure flowiog language dreſt ; 

Sonew,ſo freſh fo nothing trod upon, 
- 'Andallfoborne within thy ſelfe, thine own : 
'' Igrievenot now that old Zſeavders veine 
- - Is ruin'd, to ſurvivein thee againe : 
Suchin his time was he,of the ſame peece, 
The {mooth, even naturall wit,andlove of Greece; 

Whole 
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Whoſe few ſententious fragments ſhew more worth . . 
Than all the Poets ethers e're brought forth : 

And I am ſorry I have loſt thoſe hoares 

On them, whoſe quicknefle comes far ſhort of ours, 
And dwelt net more on thee, whoſe every page 
May be a patterne to their Scene and. age; 

I will not yeeld thy worth ſo meane a praiſe, 

More pure,more chalte, more fainted than are plaies ; - 
Nor with that dullſupincnefle to be read, 
To paſſe a fire, orlaugh an houre 10 bed ; 

How do the Muſes ſuffer every where ? 

Taken in ſuch mouths,ſendur'd in ſuch eares; 

That *ewixt a whiffe, a line ortwo rehearſe, 

And with their Rheume together, ſpawle a verſe : 
'Tis all a Panies lea{ure after play, 

| Drinke and Fobacco,it may ſpend the day; 

' Whilſt even their very idleneſle they thinke, 

Ts loſt in theſe, that loſe their times indrinke « 
Pitty their duinefle ; we that better know, 

Will a more ſerjous houre cn thee beſtow ; 

Why ſhould not Bcanmort in the morning pleaſe, 
As well as Plaxtne, Ariſtophanes ? 

Who if my.-pen may,as my faults,be free, 

Were humble wits, and Buffoons both to thee: 

Yet thoſe cur learned of ſevereſt brow, 

Will deigne to looke on,and lo note them too; 
That will defie our own, his Engliſh ſtuffe, 

And th* Authour is net rotten long enough- 
Alas,how ill are they compar'd to thee, 

In thy Phlaſter, or maids Tragedy ? 

Where's ſuch a humour as thy Beſs ? nay; 

Let them put all ebeir treaſures in one Play, 

He ſhall out-bid them, their conceit was poore;. - 
All ia the circle of a Bawd br Whore, 
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- . Be'ng Greeke, or Latin, they are learning too ; 


A cozening — take the foole away, 
 Andnota geodJelt extant in a Play - Bf 
| Yet theſe are wits, th'are old, that's it,and new 


But thoſe their own times were content 1 allow 
A thriftier fame, and thine is loweſt now, 

Bat thou ſhalt live,and when thy name is grown. 
Six ageselder,ſhalt be better known - 

When tl'art of Chaxcers ſtanding in thy tombe, 
Thou ſhalt not ſhame, but take up all hisroome. 


T. EarLe. 
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On William Shakeſpeare. 


by Foowand Spencer lye a thought mere nigh 
To learned Chaxcer, and rare Beawmont lye - 
A lictle nearer Spercer,to makeroome 

For Shakeſpeare in your threefold, fourfold tombe, 
To lodge all foure inone bed make a ſhift 

Untill Dooms day,for hardly will a fifth 

Betwixt this day and that by Fates be ſlaine, 

For whom your curtaines may be drawn againe. 
If your precedency in death do barre 

A fourth place in your jacred ſepulchre, 

Under this ſacred Marble of thine owne, 

Sleep rare Tragcedian Shakeſpeare ! (leep alone. 
"Thy anmoletted peace in an unſhared Cave, 
Pofleſſe as Lord, not Tenant of thy grave; 

That unto us,and others it may be, 


Honour hereafter to be 1ajd by thee. 
FX 
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On Ben Johnſon. 


Erelies Johnſon with the reſt 

Of the Poets ; but the beſt 
Reader,wo'di thou more have known? 
Aske his Story,not this Stone ; 
T hat will ſpeake what this can't tell 


Ot hisglory. So farewell. 


IE LERELELLEELEELELE) 
Another on Ben Johnſon. 


He Muſes faireſt light in nodarke time 
The wonder of a learned Age ; the Line 
That none can paſſe ; the moſt proportion'd wit 
To Nature z the beſt Judge of what was fit - 
The deepeſt,plaineſt, higheſt, cleareſt pen; 
The voice moſt eccho'd by conſenting men - 


The foule which anſwer'd beſt to all wellſaid 
: © By others; and which moſt requitall made : 


Tun'd to the kigheft key of ancient Rowe, 
Returniog all her muſick with her own; 

In whom with nature, ſtudy claim'd a-part, 
And yet who to himſelfe ow'd all his Art. 


| Kerelyes Bex Job»ſon,cvery age will look 
' Withforrow here, with wonder on his Book, 


E:.. Vole + AE SE FEY Eh 
On Mr F.dm. Spencer, Famous Poet. 


T Delphos ſhrine,one did a donbt propound, 
Y. Which by th Oxacle muſt be releaſed, 
Whether of Poets were the beſt renow ads 
Thoſe tbat ſurvive, or they that are deceaſed? 
The Gods made anſwerby divine ſuggeſtion, 
While $ pencer is aliVC, it is no queſtion, 


ENETE FOEIOIOT:- I OTDIED 


On Michael Drayton buried in 
Weſtminſter. 


x0epi pious Marble,let thy Readers know, | 
W hat they, and what their children ow 
To Drayton's ſacred name, whole duſt 
We recommend untothy-tralt. 
Protect his memory, preſerve his ſtory, 
Anda laſting Monument of his glory, 
And whenthby ruines ſhall ditclaime 
To be tho Treaſury of his name , 
| His name which cannot fade,ſhall be 
 Anevetlaſting monument to thee, 
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OntheT ombes in Weſtminſter. 


Ortality,behold, and feare, 
What a change of fleſh is here ! 
Thinke how many Royall bones 
Sleep within theſe heap of Stones ; 
Here they lye, had Realmes,and Lands, 
| Whonow want ſtrength to ſtir their hands; 
' Wherefrom their pulpits teal'd with duſt, 
They preach,In Gre:taclle is no truſt. 
Here's an Acre ſown indeed, 
With the richeſt, royall/it ſeed, 
That thecarth did &ce ſuck in 
Sjace the firſt man dy'd for fin ; 
Here the benes of birth have cry'd, 
Though Gods they were,as men they dy'd : 
Here are Sands,ignoble things, 
Dropt from the ruin'd ſides of Kings. 
Here's a world of Pomp and State 
Buried in Duſt, once dead by Fate. 
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T he Ex-Ale-tation of ALE. 


N T Ot drunken, nor fober,but neighbour to both, 
I met with a friend in A/eſ-6ary Vale ; 
Heſaw by my face, that'T was in the caſe 
To ſpeake no great harme of a Por of good Ale.? 


Then did he me greet, and ſaid,fince we meet, 
( And he put me in mind ofthe name of the Dale ) 
For Ales-bary's ſake tome paines I would take, ._ |, 
And not 6#ry the praiſe of a Pot of good Ale, 


The more to procure me, then he did adjure me 9 
If the A/c Idrankelaſt were nappy and ſtale, - | 
To do it its right, andſtir up my ſprite, | : 
And fall to commend a &c, 


Quoth 1, To commend it I dare not begin, 
| Leſt therein my Credit might happen to faile ; 
For, many men now do count it a fin, 
.* Butonce to look toward a &c, E 
5 -, Yet: 


' 


YetTcarenot a pin, for I ſee no ſuch fin, 

_ Nor any thing elſe my courage to quaile : 

For,this we do find, that take it in kind, - 
Much vertue thereis ina &c. 


And I mean not to taſte,though thereby much grac't, 
Nor the Merry-go-down without pull or bale, 

Perfuming the throat, when the tomack's afloat, 
With the fragrant ſweet ſent of a &c. 


” Nor yetthe delight that comes to the /ght 

To lee how it flowers and mantles in graile, 

As green as a /reke, with a ſmile in the checke, 
The trae orjent cojour of a &c. 


Bat I meane the 1i»4d,and the good it doth find ; 
Not only the Zogy fo feetle and traile : 

For, Body and Soxl: may biefie the Black, Bowle, 
SINCe both are beholden to 2 &c. 


For, when heav:ircſ: the mind doth oppreſle, 
And ſorrow and grefe the heart do aitaile, 

No remedy quicker than to take off your liquor, 
AncYto wath away cares with a &c. 


The Widdow that buried her kusdand of late, | 
Will loon bave forgotten to weep and to watle, 

p An#rhinke ev'ry day twaine, tl] ſhe marry zgaine, 
If ſhe read the contents of a &c, 


 Ttislike abel-blaſt to a cold hearg, 

#. And warms,and engenders the ſpirits vitae, 

> To kcep ther from domage, all þ*r#r5 owe their homage. | 

- —, Tothe Spriteef the Buttery a &C, Fe 8 1 
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And down te the /egs the vertue doth go, 
 Andto a bad Foor-man is as good as a ſaile; 

When it fils the veines,and makes light the brajnes, 
Ne Lackey ſo nimble as a &c; 


The »aked complains not for want of a Coat, 
Nor on the cold weather will once turne his taile; | 
All the way as be goes he cuts the wind with his noſe, © © 
If he be but well wrapt in a &c, 


The hungry man takesno thought for hismeat, 

Though his Romack would brook a rex-penny naile; 
He quite forgets hunger, thicks on it no longer, 

It he touch but the ſparkes of a &c. 


The Poore man will praile it,ſo hath he good cauſe, 
That all the yeare eats neither parrridge nor quaile, 
But ſets up hisreſt,and makesup his feaſt 
With a cruſt of brown bread, and a &c. 


The Shepheard, the Sower,the T breſher che Mower, 
The one with his Sc3ch, the other with his flaile, 

Take them out by the poll, on the perill of my foll, 
Ail will hold up their hands to a &c. 


Tae Black-Smith,whoſe bellows all ſummer do blow, 
With the fire in his face ſtil], without &rea vaile, 

Though his throat be full dry, he will tell you a lye, 
But where you may be ſure of a &c. 


. Whoeverdenies it,the Pris'ners will praiſe it, 

That beg at the grate,and lye in the Goale'; 
| Foreeven ia their ferters,they thinke themſelves better, 
May they get but atwo-penny black pot of /:, 4 
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 Thebegger whoſe portion is alwaies bis prayers, 

= Not havinga tatter to hang on his taile, _ 

 Isasrich mhis rags,as the churle in his bags, . 
If-he once but ſhakes bands with a &c. 


. Ttdrives his poverty cleane out of mind, 
Forgetting his &rown bread,his waller,and maile ; 
He walks in the houſe like a x-foored Loxſe, 
If once he be enricht with a &c. 


And he that deth dg in the ditches all day, 
And weaties himlelfe quite at the p/ozgh-tarle, 
Will ſpeake noleſs things than of Qzecezs and of Kizgs, 
If he touch but the top of a &c. 


"Tis like a Whetſtone to 2 blant wit, 
And makes a ſupply where Nature doth faile : 
Thedulleft wit ſoon will look quite through the Moon, 


If his temples-be wet with a &c. | 


Then DICK to his Dearling,full boldly dares ſpeake, . 
Thongh, before (lilly fellow } bis courage did quaile, 
He gives her the /-och,with his hand on his pouch, 
If he meet by the way with a &c. 


And it makes the Carter a Comriier trajght- way, 
With Rhetoricall termes he will tell bis tale; 

With Comrtefes great ſtore,and. his Cap up before, 
Being 1cheol'd but a little with a &c. 


The 0/4 man,whboſe tongue wags faſter than his tectb, 
. (Forold-ageby nature doth drivell and drale ) 
-  Willfrig and will fling,like a dog in a itring, 
 Ifhe warme his cold blood with a &c. RY 
= = 
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| Andthe good Old Clarke whole! c ight waxeth datke; 
And ever he thinkes the Print is to (mall, 
He will ſee every letter,and ſay Service better, 
If he glaze but his eyes with a &c. 


The Checkes and the Jaws tocommend it have cauſe; 
For where they were late but even wan and pale, 
They will get them a colour,no Cy/m:ſox 1s fuller, 
By the true die and tiature of a &c. 


Marke her enemies, though they thinke themſelves wile, 
How weager they look, with how low a waile, 

How their cheeks do fal}, withoue ſp'cits at all, 
T nat alien their minds from a &Cc. | 


And now that the grains do worke in my brains, 
Me thinks I were able to give by retaile 
Commodities [tore,a dozen and more, 
That flow to Mankind from a &c. 


The MUSES would muſe any ſhould it miſuſe - 
For it makes them to ſing like a Nightingale, 
With a lofty trim note,having waſhed theic throat 

With the Cavallize Spring 'of a &c. 


And the Muſician of any condition, 
Ie will make him reach to the top of his Scate : 
| It will cleare his pipes,and moilten bis lights, 
{f he drink a/:ornatin a &C 


The Poet divine, that cannot reach wine, 
Becauſe that his money doth many times ſaile, 
Will hit on the veine to make agood ſtreine, 
It he be but inſpired Ws a | &C, | wa 
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For Ballads ELDERT OM never had Peere, 
How went kis wit in'them, with how merry a gale ; 
' And with all the failes up,had he been at the cup, 

And waſhed his beard with a &c. 


And the power of it ſbows,no whit lefle in Proſe, 
It will file one's phraſe, and ſet forth his tale - 
Fill him but a boule, it will make his tongue troule, 
For flowing ſpeech fiows from a &c. 


And 2ſafter Phileſopher,it he drinke bis part, 
Will not trifle his time in the bxvke or the ſhale, 
But go tothe kerne// by the depth of his Art, 
To be found in the bottome of a &c., 


Give a Scholar of OXFORD a pot of Sixteen , 
And put him to prove that an eFpe hath no car/e, 
And ſixteen times better his wit will be ſeen, 
It you fetch him from Berley a &c. 


Thus it helps Speech and Wit : And it hurts not a whit, 
Bat rather doth further the Yirtzes Ioyale, 

Then thinke it not much if alittle I conch 
The good morall parts of a &c. 


To the Charch and Religion it is a good friend, 

Or elle our fore-fathers their wifdome did faule, 
That at every mile,next to the Church ſtile, 
Set a conlecrate houſe to a &C, 


But now, as they ſay, Beere deares it away ;- 
- ' The moreisthepitty,if right might prevaile: 
-> Forywiththis ſame Beer,came up Hereſe here, 
 Theold Carholick Drinke is a &c. | 


The Cherches much ow, a5 we all do know ; 
For when they be dreoping and ready to fall, | 

By a #7hirſox or Charch-ale, up againe they ſhall go, 
And owe their repairing to a &c. | 


Trath will do it right, itbrings T r#thto light, 
And many bad matters it helps to reveale : CD 
For, they that will drinke, will ſpeake what they thinke z . 
T O M: cell-rroth lies hid 1n a &c. 


It is Juices friend,ſhe willit commend, 
For, all is here ſerved by meaſure and rale ; 

Now, trne-tale, and good meaſure are Juſtices treaſure, 
And much to the praiſe of a &c. 


And next I alleadge,it is Fortitudes edge: 

| Fora very Cow-heard,that {hrinkeslike-a ſnaile, 

Will {weare and will l wagger, and out goes:his dagger, - 
It he be but arm'd with a &c. ® ESI? 18 


Yea, A LE hath her K»ights and Squiresof degree, 
That never wore Cor{let, nor yet ſhirt of maile, 
But have fought their fights all,*twixt the porand the wall, 
'  Whkenonce'tthey were dub'd with a &ce 


And ſure'it will make a man ſuddenly wiſe, 
E're-while was ſcarce able totellaright tale ; 
"It will open his jaw,he will tell you the Law, 
As made aright Bencher of a &c. 


Or he that will make a bargaine to gaine,s , 
In 6aying,or ſetting his goods forthto ſale, - 08 

Muſt net plod in the mire,but ſit by the fire, 2 
And ſcale up his Match witha &Cc;*./4.7 2: ..: 4 8 
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But for Soberneſe needs muſt I cenfeſle, 
- The mater goes hard : And few do prevaile 
Not to go too deep, but'remper to keep, 
Such is the A4rtrattive of a &C, 


But here's an amends, which will make all friends, 

 Andeverdoth tend to the beſt availe; 

if you take it too deepit will make you but leep ; . 
So comes no great harme of a &c. 


If ( reeling )they happentofall to the ground, 

The fall is not great, they may hold by the Ralle - 
If into the water, they cannot be drown'd, 

For that gift js given to a &Cc, 


- If drinking about they chance to fallout, 
Feare not the 4/arm,though fleſh be but fraile, 
It will prove but ſome blows, or at molt a bloudy noſe, 
And friends againe ſtraight with a &c. 


And Phy/ick will Favour ALE as it is bound, 
And be againſt Beere both tooth and naile - 
They ſend u>and down all over the Town 
To get for their Patients a &c. 


Their A4/e-berries,Cawdles, and Poſſets ch one, 
And Syllabubs made at the Milking -paile, 

Although they be many, Beere comes Ret In any, 
But all are compoſed with a &c. 


Aud in very deed the Hop's but a weed, 

Brought o're againſt Law,and here ſet tofale - 

-  Wouldthe Law were rene'd,and no more Beere brew'd, 

Eut all good men betake them to a &c. _ 
| | « 
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The Law, that will take it under ber wing - 
For,at every Law-day, or Moor of the bale, 

Oneis ſworne to ſerve our Soveraignethe KING, 
In the ancient Office ofa CONNER of ALE. 


There's never a Lord of annoy or of T own, 
By ſtrand or by land,by hill or by dale, 

But thinks it a Fra»chiſe,and a Flow'y of the CROWN, 
To hold the 4ſize of a &c. | 


And though there lie Prits, from the Comrts Paramount, 
To ſtay the proceedings of the Comrts Paravaile ; 

Law favours it ſo,you may come, you may go, 
Therelies no Prohibition to a &C. 


T hey talke much of S:ate both early and late, 

But if Gaſcoign and Spain their ixe ſhould but faile, 
No remedy then, with us Engliſhmen, 

But the Srate it muſt {tand by a &C« 


And they that ſit by itare good men and quiet, 
No dangerous P/etters 1n the Common-weale 

Of Treaſon and Mnrder » For,they never £o further 
Than to call for,and pay for a &c. 


To the praiſe of G AMBRIYTHS that good Britiſh King 
That devis'd for his Nation (by the Ve/pmen's tale). 

Seventeen hundred yeares beſore CHRIST did fpring, 
The happy invention'ef a &c. | 


The North they will praiſe it,and praiſe it with paſſion, ! - 
Where every River gives name to a Dale : A 52 
There men are yet living that arc of th' old faſhjon, = 
No Netar they know but a &, _ + j 
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| E: The PICTS andthe SCOTS for A L E wereat lots, 


So high was the skill, and fo kept under {eale : 
The PICTS were undone,ſlaine each mothers ſon, 
For not teaching the SCOTSto make Hether Eale. 


But hither or thither,it skils not much whether : 
For Drinke mult be had, men live not by Keate, 

Nor by Havor-bannocks, nor by Havor-jannocks, 
The thing the SCOTS live on is a &c. 


Now.if you will ſay it,I will not denay 1t, 
That many a man it brings to his bale: 

Yet what fairer end can one with to his friend, 

+ Thanto dye by the part of a &Cc. 


Yet let not the innocent beore any blame, 
Itis their own doings to breake.o're the pale - 


 Andneither the al:,nor the good wile in fault, 


It any be potted with a &c. 


They tell whom it kils,but ſay not a word, 


* 
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How many a man liveth beth ſound and bale, 


 Thovgh he erinke no Beere any day in the yeare, 


 Bythe Radical buwonr of a &Cc, 


But,to ipeake of Xiimg,that am I not willing ; 
For that, in a mapner, were but to raile : 
But Beere hath its name,'cauſc it brihgs tothe Biere, 


+ Therefore well-fare {ay 1 toa &c. 


'y 
| {Foomany (I wis)withtheir deaths proved this, 
+= Andtherefore (if ancient Records. do not faile) _ 
He that firſt brew'dthe Hop-was rewarded with a rope, 
.'o 
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And fonnd bis Beere far more bitter than ALE. | 
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O ALE ab olendo,thou Liquor of Lirnl | 20 
That I had but a mouth as big as a Fhale | 3 
For mine is too little to touch the leaſt tittle 

That belongs to the praiſe of a &c. 


Thus I trow ) ſome YertyesT have marked you out, 
And never a Yicejn all this long traile, | 

' But that after the Pot there commeth a Shox, 

And that's th* only b/or of a &Cc. 


With that my Friend ſaid, That Bot will I beare; 

You have done very well,it is time to ſtrike faile, . _ - ? 

Wee'l have fix pots mere though I dye on the ſcore, | 
To make all this good of a Por of good AL E. | : 
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| BY Forge ſhall we meet againe to have a taſte 


Tt burnta hole quite through the chamber-pot : 


22520202008 


The Good Fellow. 


Of that tranſcendent Ale we dranke of laſt ?. 


What wild ingredient d1d-the woman choſe 


To make her dripke withall ? It6made me leſe 

My wit-beforeI quencht my thirlt ; there came 
Such whimſies 1n my braine, and ſuch a flame 

Ot fiery drunkennefle had fivg'd my noſe, 

My beard ſhranke in for feare ; there were of thoſe 
That tooke me for a Coinet, ſome afar 


' Diſtant remote,thought me a blazing ſtar:- 
-* Thecarth methought, juſt as it was, it went 


Rand in a wheeling courſe of merriment; 


' * My head was ever drooping, and my noſe 
- Offering to be a ſuiter to my toes; - 


My pock-hole face, they fay,appeat'd to ſome 

Jult like a dry and burning heney-combe; 

My tongue did ſwim in Ale, and joy'd to boaft , 
It ſelfe a greater Seaman than the toaſt 

My mouth was grown awry,as if it wete 

Lab'ring to reach the whiſper in mine eare; 

My guts were mines of ſ}phur,and my ſet 

Of parched teeth ſtruck fire as they met; 
Nay,when I pilt, my Urine was: ſo hot, - 


Each Brewer thatI met I kiſsd, and made 
duit tobe bound Apprentice tothe Trade : 


One 


= 


fd 


| One did approve the motion, when he ſaw; 


That myewa legs conld my Indentures draws 
Well Sir, Igrew ſtarke mad, as you may ſce 
By this adventure'upon Pectry...” - 
You eafily may gueſic, I am not quite _ 
Grown ſober yet,by theſe weak lines | write: 
Onely I do * for this, to let you ſee, 
Whos'cre paid fos the Ale, I'm fure't paid me. 


SLESLSLE SOS LUND 
_ -» The vertue of Sack, 


Etch me Bex Johnſox's (cull, and fil't with Sack, 
Fic as the ſame he drank, when the whole pack, 
OF jolly ſiſters pledg'd, and did agree, £ 
It was no {in to be as drunk as he : | = 


| If therebe any weaknefle jnthe wine, . 


There's vertue inthe Cup to make't divine; 
This muddy drenchi of Ale does talte too much 
Of carth, the Mault retaincs a ſcurvy touch 

Of the dull hand that ſows it ; and I feare 


' | There's herefie in hops ; give blockheads beere, 


x 


And filly /gnerammn, fuch as thiak - 
There's powder-treaſon in all Spaziſh drink, 


| Call Sack an Idoll z we will kifſe the Cup, 


For feare the Coriventicle be blewnup 
With ſuperſtition ; away with Brew-bouſealms, 
Whoſe beſt mirth1s fix ſhillings beere and qualms: | 
Let me rejoice in ſprightly Sack, that can - 


 [Ercate abraine eveninan empty pan. 
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| Cararylit's thouthat doſt inſpire | 

- ., And aQuate the foule with heavenly fice. 

| Thou char {ublinvft the Genius-making wit, 

 Scorneearth,and ſuch as love,orlive by it. 
Thou mak'it us Lords of Regions large and faire, 
W hiF{t our conceits bujld Caſtles 1n the aire * 

| Since fire, carth,aire,thus thy 1nferionrs be, 

K Hencctorth I'le know. no element but thee: 

| Thouprecious £lirar of all Grapes, 
Welcome, by thee our Muſe begins her ſcapes, 
Such is the worth of Sack; I am ( me thinks) 
In the Exchequernow, bark hew it chinks, 
And do elteeme my venerable ſeife 

As brave afellow,as if all the pelfe | 

' "Were ſure mine own ; and I have thought a way 
Already how to ſpend .it ; I would pay 
No'debts, but fairly empty every trunk, 
Ard change the Gold tor Sack to keepme drunk ; 
And fo by conſequence tillrich Spaines wine 
Bing in my crown,the 7rdies too were mine : 

And when my brains arc once afoot ( neayen bleſs us /) 
I think my ſelfe a better man than Craſme. 
And now 1-do-concelt my ſelfe a Judpe, 

 Andcovghing,laugh to ſee my.Clients trudge 

After my Lordſhips Coach unto the Hall 

For Juſltice,and am full of law withall, 

And de become the Benchas well as he 

That fled long ſince for want of honeſty : 

But 1'le be Judgeno longer,though in jeſt, 

- | For fcare I ſhould be talk'd with likethe reſt 

=  Whcn Iam ſober z Who can chuſe but think 

-, Mewiſctbat amſo wary im my drink ? 

Oh adngrable Sack ” here's dainty ſport, 

. .- Iam comeback from Fe/fminfer to Court, 
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, And am grown young agaige ; my Ptiſick now 
Hath left me,abd my Judges graver brow +< .. 
Is ſ\mooth'd , and I turn'd amorous as Hay, 
When (he invites young Lovers forth to play 
Upon her flowry boſome - I could win 
A Veltall now, or tempt a Queen to ſin. 
Oh tor a ſcore of Qutens 1 you'd laugh toſee _ 
How they would {trive which firſt ſhould raviſh me : 
Three Goddeſles were nothing - Sack hastipt | 
My tongue with charmes like thole which Par (ipt 
From Fenw, when ſhe taught him how to kifſe 
Faire Heller, and invite a fairer blifle ; 
Mine is Canary-Rhergyick, that alone 
Would turiize D:a»a toa burning ttane; 
Stone with amazement, burning with loves fire, 
Hard to the touch, bat ſhort in her dcfire. 
Ineſtimable Sack | thou makt us rich, 
Wiſe, amorous, any thing ; I have an itch 
To rother cup,and that perchance will make 2 
Me valiant too,and quarrcll tor thy lake. We 
If I be once 1nflam'd againit thy foes. nr 
That would preach down thy worth in ſmall-beere proſe; 
T ſhall de miracles as bdad,or worle, 1-2-2 
AS he that gave the King an-hundred hbrfe : 
Tother odde Cup,and | ſhall be prepar'd- | 
To ſnatch at Stars,and pluck dowa areward | FE 
With mine own hands trom fove upon their backs | 
That are, or Charles his enemies,or Sacks: - 
Let it be full, if 1 do chance to ſpill 
Over my Standiſh by the way, | will 
Dippfhg in this diviner inke, my pen, | | 
| Write my ſclte ſober,and fall to't agen. 7 fg 


N | ____Eanto 


WEL AD ARCANE PEP ELEY, 
| Canto, In the praiſe of _ 


Iſten all I pray, 
To the words I have to aay, 
In memory ſure inſert 'um ; 
Rich wines do us raiſe 
- Totbe honour of baies, 
Quem non fecere diſertum ? 


Of all the juice, 
Which the Gods - produce, 
Sack ſhall be preferi'd before them ; 
* Dis Sack that ſhall 
Create us all, 
Aays,Bacchu, Apelle,virorm. 


We abandon all Ale, 
And Beerethat js ſtale, 
Roſa-ſolis, and damnable hum - 
But we will crack 
| In the praiſe of Sack; 
Gain! Omne quod exit in um. 


This is the wine, 
Which in former time, 
Each wiſe oneof the Magi 
Was wont to carouſe 
MH In a frolick boulk, 
. Recubans ſub tegmine {api 
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Let the hop be their bane, 
And arope be their ſhame, 
Let the gout and collick _ um, 
That offer to ſhrink, | 
In taking their drink, 
Ses Gracum, five Latinum, 


Let the glaſſe go round, 
Let the quart-pot ſound, 
Let cach one do as he's done to : 
Avant ye that hug 
| The abominable Jug, 
| 'Mongſt us Heteroclita ſunzo. 
There's no ſuch diſeaſe, 
AS he that doth pleaſe 
His palate with Bcere for to ſhame us # 
'Tis Sack makes us ſing, 
Hey down a down ding, 
Aluſapaulo majora cananm. 


He is either mute, £ 
Or doth pdorly diſpute, &* 
That drinks ought elſe but wine O: 
The more wine a man driaks, 
Like a ſubtile Spbinx e 
T antum valet ille loquendo. 


"Tis truc, our ſoules, 
| By the lowſie bowlesg : = SY 8 
| Of Beere that doth noughe but (will us, i 
De go into (wine, | 2 
(Pythagor ac 'tis thine ) 
Nam vos mntaftis & illos, 


When I've Sack in my braine, 
 I'mina metry vaine, 
And this'to mea blifle is 2 
Him that is wiſe, 
I can jultly deſpiſe -: 
AMetum confertur Uliſſes. 


How it cheares the brains, 
How it warms the vains, 
How againſt all croſſes 1t arms us ! 
Hew it makes him that's poore 
Couragiouſly roare, 
Et mutatas dicere form as. 


Give me the doy, 
My delight and my joy, 
To my #antam that drinks his al: 3 
By Sack that he waxes 
In our Syntaxes, 
_ Eft verbam perſonale. 


Art thou weake or lame, 
| Or tby wits too blame ? 
Call for Sack, and thou ſhalt havei its 
Twill make thee rife, 
And be very wiſe, 
Cui Vim natarda negavit, 


We have frolick rounds, 

We have merry go downs, * 
Yet nothing is done at rodome; 

For when we areto pay 

We club and away, 
17 eft commune notandum, 
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The blades that want caſh 
Have credit for craſh, 
They! have Sack whatever it coſt 'am; 
They do not pay | 
Till another day, 
AAanet alta mente repoſtum. 


Who ne'c failesto drink 
All cleare from the brink, 
With a ſmooth and even ſwallow, 
Ile offer at his ſhrine, . 
And call it divine, 
Et erit mihi magni Apolio. 


He that drinks (till, 
And never bath his fill, 
Hath a paſſage like a Condute, 
The Sack doth inſpire 
In rapture and fire, 
Sic ather «thera fundir. 


When you merrily quaſfe, 
If any do off, 
And then from you 'needs will pafle yes 
Give their noſe a twitch, 
And kick them in the britch, 
Nam compouuntar ab afſe. 


I have told you plain, 
And tell yow-again, 
Be he furious as Orlando, 
 Heisanaſſe 
' Thatfrom hence doth paſle, 


A bibit a> oftia ſtands. 
| N 4 
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*  Theanſwer of Ale to the challenge 
of Sack. . 


Eee you brave wights, 
That are dubbed Ale-knights, 


New {et ont your {elves in ſight : Y 
Anllet them that crack F, 
In the praiſes of Sack 1 
Know alt is of mickle might, ES, W 
 Theugh Sack they define 1B 
To boly divine, | 
Yet it is but naturallliquor - EE. S2 
Ale bath for us part ; A 
An adaition of Art, 
To make it drinke thinner or thicker. | Sy 
| Sacksfiery fume by A 


Doth waſte and conſume 
Mens hamidam radicale;. | 
| Tt ſcaldeth their livers, © 
| Itbreeds burning feavers, $ | 
Proves v1n#m venenum reale. 
But Hiſtory gathers, | A 
| From aged foretathers, 
That Ale's the true liquor of life 
 Menhiv'd tong in health, 
And preſerved their wealth, 

__ - Whit Barley-broth only was rife, 
Sack quickly aſcends, | 
And ſuddenly ends 
What company came for at firſt: 


And 


And that which yet worle is, 
It empties mens puries E 
[Before it rk quencheth their thirſt. 
Ale'is not ſo coftly, 
Although that the moſt lye 5 
Too long by the oyle of Batley; 
Yet may they part late 
At a reaſonable rate, OE 
T hough they came in the morning early. 
Sack makes men from words *' 
Fall to drawing of ſwords, Sf 
|' And quarrelling endeth their quaſting ; 
Whil'ſ dagger-alc hajrels 
|Beare off many quarrels, 
 Andoften turne chidipg to laughing. 
Sack's drinke for our Maſters, 
All may be Ale-taſters , | 
Good things the more common the better, 
Sack's but fingle broth : 
Ale's meat,drink,and cloath 
Say they that know never aletter:. 
ut not toentangle 
Old friends tillthey wrangle, 
And quarrell tor ether mens pleaſure 
Let Ale keep his place, 
And let Sack have his grace, 


So that neither exceed the due meaſure. 


The 
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The Triumph of Thurs over Sack| 


and Ale. 


Ay, ſoft,by your leaves, 

VN Tobacco bereaves 

You both of the garland : forbeare! it ; 
You are two to one, | 

Yet Tobacco aivae -_ ... 

Is like both'to'win it,and weare it, Mm 
Thongh many mea crack, | 
Some of Ale,ſome of Sack, 

And thinke they have reaſon todo it ; 
Tobacco hath more, 
That will nevergive ore | 
The honour they do unto it. 
Tobacco engages 
Both ſexes,all ages, 
The pooreas well as the wealthy; 
From the court to the cottage, 
From childhood to dotage, 
Both thoſe that are ſick and the — 
Tt plainly appeares 
That ina few yeares 
Tobacco more cuſtome hath gainedy 
Than Sack, or than Ale, 
Thovgh they double the tale 
© Of che times wherein they have reigned, 
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And worthily too; | | | \ #e-T-a4 
; | For what tbey undo, | | bu 
| Tobacco doth help tc to regaine, 
On fairer conditions \ | 
Than many Phyſitions, | 

Pats an end to much eriefe and paine. _ 
Tt helpeth digeſtion, | 
Of that there's no queſtion, . | 

The gout,and the toothach, it eaſeth' : 
Be it early, or late, 
' | *Tis never out of date, 
| He may fafely take it that =D 
'| Tobacco prevents 
Infe&ion by ſents, 

That hurt the TOES are heady; 
An Antidote is;--. 
Before you're amifſe, 

| As well as an after remedy. 1. 

The cold it doth heat, 
Cooles them that do ſweat, 

And them that are fat maketh leane : 
'| The.hungry doth feed, 
| And, if there be need, 

Spent ſpirits reforeth againe. 
Tobacco infuſed ' 
May ſafely be uſed 

For purging,and killing of lice: 
Not fo much as the aſhes 
Buit heales cuts and {lafhes, 

'*,,..- And that out of handin a trice, 

The Poets of old 
Many fables have told 
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But Tobacce alone; 


q Had they known it,had gone 


' For their Near and Ambrofie 
Iti 15 not the /mack 


Of Alce,or of Sack, 


That can with Tobacco compare: 
For taſte, and for ſmell, 
It beares a away the bell 
| From theniboth where ever they are; 
For all their bravado, 
It is Trinidado _ 
| ' That both their noſes will wipe 


Of the praiſes they defire, 


Unleſle they conſpire 
Tofing to the tune of his pipe. 
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T bepraiſes of a Country Life. 


FH is he, thatfrom all Buſineſſe cleere, 


As the old race of Mankind were, 


| With bis own Oxentils bis Sires left lands, 


Andis not in the Uſurers bands : 

Nor Souldier-like ſtarted with new Alarms, 

| Nor dreads the Seas inraged.harms ; 

But flees the Barre and Courts, with the proud bords, 
'And waiting Chambers of great Lords. =: 


| The Poplar tall, he then doth marrying twine 


With the grown iſſue of the Vine; _ 
And with his hooke lops off the fruitleſle race, 
And ſets more happy in the place - 


| Orin the bending Vale beholds a-farre 


T he lowing Herds there grazing are : 
Or the prelt honey in pure pots doth keepe 
Of carth,and ſheares the tenderſheepe ;. 


- [Or whentbat Autumne; through the fieldslifts round: 


His head, with mellow Apples crown'd, 
How plucking Pearegbis own hand grafted bad, 
And purple-matchjng Grapes, he's glad 1 


[With which, Priapws,he may thanke thy hards, 


And Sy/vaze, thine that keptſt his Lands 1 
T hen now bencath ſome ancient Oake he may 


Now 1n the rooted Graflſe him lay, | 
kilſt from the higher Bankes do flide the floods : 


| 
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” The fountaines murmure as the ſtreames do creep, 
> FAndallinyite to eaſieſleep. | 
+ SH Then when the thundringgfode,his Snow and ſhowres 
"2% Are gathering by the Wiatry houres 3 
Or henee,orthence,he drives with many a Hound 
WH Bores into his toyles pitch'd round : = 
Or [traines on his {mall forke his ſuvtill nets | 
Fortleating Thrufh,or Pir-fals ſets : 
And ſnares'the fearfull Hare, and new-come Crane, 
And'counts them ſweet rewards fo ta'ne. 
Who (amongſt theſe delights} would not forget 
| Loves cares fo evill, and (o great ? 
Bat if, to boot with theſe, a chaite Wife meet 
For houſhold aid,and Children ſweet; 
Such as the Sabixcs,or a Sun-burnt-blowle, , _ 
Some luſty quick Ap#s/1ans ſpouſe ; a: 
_\Todeck the ballow'd Harth with old woed fir'd 
Againſt the Husband comes home tir'd ; 
That pennibg the glad Flock in Hurdles by 
Theit ſwelling udders doth draw dry: 
And from the ſweet Tub, Wine of this yeare takes, 
And unbought viands ready makes: | 
Not Lucrine Oyſters 1 could then more prize, 
Nor Turbot,nor bright Golden eyes, 
If with bright flouds,the Winter troubled much, 
Into our Seas {end any ſuch - 
Thi /onian God- wit,nor the Gizzy Hen , 
Could not go down my belly then | 
More ſweet than Olives, that new gathered be 
From fatteſt branches of the Tree : 
Or the herb Sorrell, that loves Meadows (till, 
_ Or Mallows looſing boaies ill ; Xo 
Or at the Fealt of Bounds, the Lambe then ſlaine, 
- Oc Kidtorc'd fromthe Woolfe againe, 


62 net no. 


. * 9 pus OR er A oi us. 4 Wa 
Ht 3 ge. >. p +#« * WY "EE" P - \ 
o 6 "oo 2 wet. x4 2 LSE oo k ” — INE - F 
b PF 4 »- OT "RR #5 


Among; . 


—_ 


Among theſe Cates how glad the fight doth come 

Of the fed Flocks approaching home 1. 

To view the weary Oxen drtw,with bare 

And fajating necks,the turned Share 7 

The wealthy ſheuſhold ſwarme of bondmen met, 

And bout the teeming Chimney ſet ! 

T heſe theughts when Uſurer A/phins,now about 

Toturne more farmer, had ſpoke out 

'Gainſt th' Ides, his moneys hegets in with paine, 
At th* Calends puts all out againe. : 
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